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your Gary becoming flowers, may fall at y ur 
Fl Feet, and eee | 
= colours,, the Ne Avelineſs of my love, more; warm 
| Wha! living ich gave it icy 
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e you that he loves you till, 
' Our tormpgnts are about to end, one op 
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capoc, and Zilia is not by my ſide: I reign, and 
you are in bondage. Be reſolute, dear object of 


my paflion, the ſun who too well hath witneſſed 
our love, ſpeedily ſhall crown it. Theſe knots, 
weak interpreters of my mind ! theſe knots,” I 
bleſs their uſe, I envy: their fate, will find you 


free. From the bottom of your hideous priſon, 


you ſhall fly into my arms, like a dove eſca- 
ped the claws of the vulture, coming to enjoy 
its tranquillity at the fide of its faithful con- 


ſort : I ſhall find you ſtill trembling with fear, 
repoſing in my breaſt your ſorrows paſt, your |} 
tenderneſs and my happineſs. What joy! what 
tranſport to be able to remove your afflictions! 4 
You ſhall find at your feet thoſe inhuman direc- 
tors of thunder, and even thoſe hands which fets 


ter d you, ſhall aſſiſt to raiſe you to the throne. 


W herefore ſhould it be, that the remembrance !; 
of my misfortunes ſhould mingle with an happineſs ; 
ſo pure? wherefore ſhould I figure out evils which 
are no more? is it not an- abuſe of the gifts of | 
heaven, not to have a full ſenſe of their value * * 
not to forget misfortune, is almoſt to deſerve it. 
Would, then, my deareſt Zilia, that I add to 
theſe evite ] have ſuffered, the ſhame that [1 
ſuffered juſtly ? T love you; fo much I can tell 
vou: I ſhall again ſee you; is not this enough to 
 fatisfy you concerning my defting ?-ean | 1 relate to 
you the paſt, when I have not power- to expreſs 
the ſentiments that employ me this moment 1 1 


But what ſay T? it is the deſire of Zilia. 


If you can, and death not be the conſequence, | ] 


recal to mind that dreadful day that ay; to 


| which joy itſelf led on the dawning. 


The ſun, in its full luſtre, played on my face 
the ſame rays with which it ſhone on yours. 


8 


; 5 

my heart. My ſoul was intermingled with the 
divinity from whence at firſt it beamed forth. My 

eyes ſparkled with the fire which they had taken 

nd from yours, and brightened with a thoufand 
t of | wiſhes. With-held by the decency of ceremony, 
ed |! my feet walked, but my heart flew towards the 
2 2 temple. I then ſaw you brighter than the morn- 


J . ing ſtar, with bluſhes more lively than the new 
ou ; blown roſe, accuſe the. ſlowneſs of our *. Cuci- 
Ons patas, ſeeming to complain to me, that we were 


yet aſunder.—When on the ſudden ! Horrible 
remembrance, thunder was heard, lightning flew ! 
at the dreadful ſound all around me fell. I my- 
{ felf fell proſtrate and adored I Yapa ; I implored 
him for thee. His ſtrokes redoubled, they abate, 
they ceaſe. I riſe, trembling for your life; what 
horror, what ſpeRacle | wrapt up in a cloud of ſul- 
phur, ſurrounded with flames and . with blood : 
in a dreadful obſcurity, my eyes perceived nothing 
but death, my ears heard nothing but cries,” and 
my heart enquired for nothing but you. Every 
where preſents you, and my heart aftoniſh'd.— 
I feel the bolt that ſtruck you.— I ſee you pale,. 
disfigur'd, your boſom ſoil'd with duſt and 1 
3 eruel flame deſtroys you. 
The clouds diſperſe, the darkneſs ceafras — 
{ will you believe it, Zilia? it was not Llapa. The 
Gods are not ſo cruel:. Barbarians, Uſurpers of 
their power, made us feel this weight. At their 
hateful . ſight, I dart myſelf into their throng. 
Love, the gods that they have enrag'd, lent me 
their ſtrength; The fight of you augments it. I 
fly:to you, I overturn them all. I am 1eady to 
obtain you, but you paſa the ſacred gate. They. 
drag you, Vou diſappeared. Grief devours me, 
deſpair drives me to tears. Mad, 1 ruſh forward, 
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they throw chemſclves on me. The firckes 
I gave render'd my weapons — D's 3 enfeebled 
by the extravagance of my attempts, over- 


power'd by numbers, I fell on the diſhonour'q 
bodies of my anceſtors . There I mixt my blood 
with my tears for their affront, for thy expiring 
companions, and even for thoſe garlands with 


which you were to crown my head, and which N 
your hands had wove. A mortal chillneſs feized 


my ſenſes, my eyes failed, and cloſed. I ceaſed 
to live, but did not ceaſe aq love you. 
Doubtleſs love, hope to revenge you, my dear- 
eft Zilia,. reſtored me again to life. I found my 
{ſelf in my palace, ſurroumded by my people. Fu- 


ry ſucceeded my weakneſs, 1 gave dreadful cries ; 


Arms in my hand, I excited my guard to reyenge 
mo Let. them periſn, ſaid I: to them, Let. the 
- impious — — — 
moſt ſacred places. Come] arm you all, Ist us 
Krike, let us deſtroy thaſe harbarianz. Nathing 
could abate my — — a But: ben the 102. 
pane Incu, = father, being told my fury, had aſ- 
ſured me 1 ſhould fee you again, that your life 
s ſafe, that we ſhould be for each other; what 


joy, what tranſport poſſeſt my ſoul! O, my dear- 


taſte ſo much pleaſuze ? 
Shameful greedineſs for a vile metal, hath a- 


5 tone conducted. thoſe: barbarians higher: = Oh fas 


ther diſcovered their deſigni, and . ſatiafied it 


will be gone, loaded under the weight of his, — 
ſ o ſoon as they ſhall reſtore you to my wõW0.— 


This people which gold hath armed againſt. us, 

ow” W e ene s become: er 
1 eres 

The 3 —ofertv#in their Temples, the 

Bodies of ſome of their King OR. -. 
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elt Zilla, is it not enough for any one hearts” to 
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Keree, on all ans they make a ſhew of ac- 


6 YH ©knowledgement and reſpect. They bend down 
before me in the manner our Cucipatas do before 
4 3 the Sun. Can it be, that An heap of contemp- 
4 idle matter can thus change the heart of man? 
Sand of barbarians, as they were, make them be- 
by come the inſtruments of my felicity ? ? did it be- 
n long to a metal, to monſters, to retard, and at 
12 length to eſtabliſh my felicity. 

Ss 7 *' Adorable Zilia/ "light of my ſoul! how the 


words you uſe to expreſs, the misfortune which 
| hath-ſeparated us, diſtra& my mind! I have fol- 
1 lowed ou in danger. My madneſs is renewed, 
baut aſſurance of your tenderneſs, like an healing 
2 - balm, hath ſoftened the wound | you touched in my 
14 e Zilia, nothing i is equal to being be- 
boved by you. — Every ſenſe is i emotion. My 
7 - impatience is at its height —It devours me, 1 
burn, I die. 
8 Come] and give me life” again. Zia! 2 
1 lie! that * Lhuama would lend you her y wings! 
| that the ſwifteſt lightning would convey yau to- 
3 © wards me, whilſt my heart more quick than si- 
5 wm. —ͤ— 25 N min 3 
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LETTER 1 


Xx Bah, the earth is not me to 
I. ates! the Ba ei fhiges upon us, yet falle- 
Bod and treaſon is in his empite. O Zia every 

virtue is baniſh'd from hearts, Deſ- 

We and madinefs have my din place. CFheſe 

aro 


us Spaniards, daring enough to lay you 


in . but too baſe, too inhuman to break 


* The great Eagle of Por. Ahe did nos re. 
e this Fe. eee TS 


MO. 4 
them, have dared to deceive me; notwithſtand- 
ing their promiſes, you are not reſtored to me. 

Napa] what with-holds you? launch your 

bolts, turn againſt the perfidious thoſe flaming 
darts they have robb'd you of ! may an impoiſon'd 
flaſh, after a thouſand torments, reduce them to 
duſt. Cruel monſter ! whoſe crime cannot be 
waſh'd away by the blood of his entire generati- 

_ on ! perfidious nation, whoſe ruined cities ſhould F 

be ſown with ſtones, and watered with blood 81 1 

what crime can you add to infamous perjury ? 73 


Twice hath the ſun with his ſacred rays, given 1 
light to his children, yet my dear Zilia is not re- J 
ſtored to my impatience. "Thoſe eyes in which ! 

juſtly placed my happineſs, are this moment over- T 


flowed with tears. It is, perhaps, thro” thoſe moſt 
bitter tears, theſe darts of fire glide which inflame 
my heart. Even thoſe arms, in which the Gods 
ſhould. crown the moſt ardent love, are perhaps 
" yet loaden with unworthy chains.—PFatal ſorrow ! 
O mortal reflection. | 
Tremble, vile mortals ! the ſun has depofited 
with me his vengeance, my ' offended love ſhall 
render it more cruel, ( 4 
It is by you ſwear, Enlivening ſtar! from 
whom we have our Þ ſouls and our lives |! it is by A - 
your pureſt rays, whoſe divine warmth animates. | 
me. O ſun! may your indulgent rays for ever 
be removed from me, that plunged in the moſt I 
_ hideous darkneſs, no more refreſhing dawn may = | 
| | ex 8s 
I The Peruvians proſecuted guilt in the deſcen- 
. dants of the guilty. ERS 

9 They deftroyed the cities where great criminals 

were born, ſcattering ſtones and ſtaining them with. 
blood, in token of malediction. | Ns 
eh + ogy Peruvians held the ſaul to be a portion of 
e ſun. - | I Sq Da 
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give notice of your approach, if Aua doth not ay” 
ſtroy the accurſed race, who have dared to pro- 
phane with lyes thy ſacred temples. And you, my, 
dear Zilia, unhappy object of all my tenderneſs,, 
dry your tears. Soon you ſhall ſee. your lover. 
break your chains, and load your enemies with 
them. Each moment ſhall augment my rage, and 
7 their puniſhment; | Already a cruel joy finds en- 
trance to my heart. Already I think myſelf ba- 
thing in their _— hy * ſhall be diftinguiſh- 
* will ft. urpaſs ham i in gad "Their ſhall 
be my guide, I take wing to follow. e en 
dear Zilia, be aſſured of "BY Pts; it oul 
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THAT deity," my generous friend, ach 
been ſo touch'd with my misfortunes, as 
to preſerve you for my conſolation? it is then true, 
that in the face of the moſt frightful diſtreſs, one 
may diſcover ſomething that is pleaſing; and tho 
one be ever ſo unfortunate in themſelves, they 
may contribute to the happineſs of others. Your 
hands are loaded with chains, yet you ſeem to ſof- 
ten my ſadneſs. Your ſoul is oppreſs d with pain, 
and you diminiſh myEriefs. Lee 4 
Stranger, captiye in theſe barbarous 1 in 
vou I. find again my native country, which the 
fateg have removed you from. Dead to the reſt of 
- mankind, I would not liye but with you. It is 
. only. for Joi that L009 oppreſſed mind ſhall find ex- 
A 3 preſſions, 


| ['0 F 
CY and that my feeble hands ſhall form 


| thoſe knots, which reunite us in ſpight of our cruel 


enemies. Forgive. me, if the. moſt. tender, yet 
moſt violent love entertains you more often-than 


friendſhip or than vengeance. The pleaſures of 
the one may be comforting, the violence of the 0- 


ther may be pleaſing, but both giye place to love. 


It is not that eaſt down ul... the ſtrokes of 
fate, my misfortunes have diminiſhed my eourage. 


A king, I Think as a king. A ſlave, I have not 
the * of my fellows. I have deſire of re- 
venge, without hope of obtaining it. I would 


change your fate and my own. I have nothing ir in 
my power but complaints. 


They tranſport us to a new world, and in - , 


i ſoight of my prayers we are put aſunder, _ Our 


friendſhip became the dread of our conquerors. 


Aecuſtom'd to crimes, how couldlit be, but they 


ſhould be in terror of virtue. 
Is it thus, Xanbuiſcap, the day ſhould end, 


| wherein your courage and mine, wherein my love 


more-powerful than both, ſhould render me tri- 
umphant, wortby of the hand which arm'd me, 


of the bright ſtar which gave me birth, and of 


your gdmirationg. when the ſun, foe to perjury, 


them with their odious blood t? 


Is it thus that I ſhould avenge the Gods of Zi- 


lia ? Zilia ] ha enflam'd with the moſt lively 
paſſion, ſtill languiſhes in thoſe chains I could not 


break. Zilia, whom infamous raviſhers O 
Gods! 1 withdraw from me thoſe dreadful images. 


What 
t The Re eat the geh of their enemjes, and 


| TE, their blood, and the women rub'd it to their 


nipples, .that the s chilres might ſuck it, 


ſhould revenge his children, atiate them with the k 
Lmoaking-Aficſh of theſe monſters, and inebriate 


BE. 
; What have I ſaid, Kanbuiſcap? the Zods them- 
1 f ſelves cannot remove then: T-ſee not Zilia, a 
7 - cruel element divides us; perhaps her grief—our 
_ enemies the waves—a mortal wound pierces my 
8 heart friend! J yield to the exceſs of ſorrow: 
my Quipot N from my hands. Zilia / 


7, ® Zilia 
e þ 
of | 6 — : * 
3 LETTER IV. 
1 8 To Kanaviscar. 
in 1 Fuze L e your Duipos for a time 
1 ſuſpended my alarms, but they had not power 
m © to baniſh them. Fearful remembrances, ever 
Ur ſuccced to the healing balm which your friendſhip 
5. lays upon my ſorrows. I call to mind each mo- 
7 ment Zilia in chains; the Sun raged, his temples 
POL profaned; I fee my father bending under the 

, weight of chains, as he is of years; my country | 
„ 7 deſolate; I exiſt no more but in my ſorrows, all 
5 things encreaſe it: The ſhadows of the night pre- 
2 ſent me nothing but images the moſt frightful; 

of 3} Aflcep vainly offers me repoſe, in its embraces I find 
y nothing but torments. This night again Zilia was 
— ũpreſented to my eyes, the horrors of death were 


painted on her face, my name ſeemed to drop from 
5 her dying lips ; Haw it figured onthe Quipor which 
2  F — ſhe ftill held in her hand: unknown barbarians! 
ly their armsſtain'd with blood, amidſt flames, - tu 
mlt and cries, tore her from one of thoſe engr- 
0 3 mous machines which tranſported us, and feemed 
dc pfteſent her in triumph to their hateful captain; 


at _ when of a ſudden, the ſca riſing to the clouds, 
— 54 2 2 fight but waves 1 
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{  J 
dead bodies floating, trees half conſumed,” fire and 


devouring flames. 
J ſtrive in vain to diſſ pel theſe dreadful ideas.: 


they repreſent themſelves perpetually to my mind. 


Nothing canrelieveme from my ſorrow, all things 
-augment it. I abhor the air I breathe in. I upbraid 
the waves that they did not ſwallow me. I up- 


braid the Gods that I {till live. If their leſs cruel 
Eindneſs would permitme to withdraw my ſelf from 
the light. If I could in an inſtant diſpoſe of that. 
portion of the divinity they have endowed me with. 
If it were not a dreadfut crime for a mortal to de- 
ſtroy the workmanſhip of the Gods, could my 


' weakneſs be blamed, if my ſoul ſet at liberty was 


let to wander in the air. Kanhuiſcap, my woes 


would find an end. But, alas | I nn. myſelf, 
they would for ever encreaſe. 


Receive into your boſom my touching forrows. 
Oh-! Kanhuiſcap, learn, if it be poſſible, - the fate 
of Zilia; whilſt my loſt heart demands her of the 
Gods, of all natures and of myſelf. 


— 


» 
— — 


LETTER v. 
7. s the Same, 


| 1 the divine rays which give us life, may 


warm you with their ſofteſt fires! Kanhui/- 
cap you nouriſh in my heart the moſt flattering 


hopes. The progreſs you have made in theSpani/h 
language, hath already given you to underſtand 
that the firſt ſhips expected on the coaſt you in- 
habit, are from the empire of the Sun. You will 
know the deſtiny of her for whom alone breathe. 
Conſider with what impatience I expect your in- 
— me of it; 1 imagine to WIRE before- 


hand 


1 ©» | 
hand the extent of my happineſs. Zilia's ſitua- 
tion is diſcloſed to my view. I have ſeen her, I-ſee 
her this inſtant reſtored to the protection of the 
*Z Sun, having no other ſorrow but that for my ab- 

ſence; adorning the altars of that God with her 
beauty, as much as with the works of her hands. 
Like a precious flower, which after a ſtorm, ſtill 
moving with the wind, receives the firſt rays of 
the ſun, the water with which it is covered ferves 
but to encreaſe its luſtre, ſo Zilia appears more 
fair and dearer to my heart. Again I fe her like 
the Sun himfelf, which after a long obſcurity, its 
light more cheriſhing declares to our dazzled eyes 
| 1 return of health, and continuance of our days. 
No I am at her feet. I feel the trouble, the emo- 
; | tion, the pleaſure, the reſpect, the tenderneſs, all 
3 the ſenſations which agitated my ſoul when I en- 
4 joyed her preſence ; even thoſe with which her 
heart was moved, Kanhuicap, diſcover. - How 
powerful are the bands of delufion?. but yet how 
3 - delightful ! my real miſery is ſubdued by imagi- 
nary pleaſure: I ſee Zilia happy, my happineſs is 
)} - ſecure. | eds EL | 
My dear Kanhuiſcap, do not fruſtrate an hope, 
buy whichalonel am happy, and which my impa- 
tience may deſtroy ; let not the teaft delay, my 
generous friend, defer my happineſs: may the 


XX -HAT 8 dear friend, have 


** 


p winds become more ſwift, convey to me your 

. Quipos woven by the hands of Joy, and for re- 
wand of your friendſhip, may the moſt exquiſite 

> BF perfumes be ever ſhowered on your head, 
b- DTT ER VI 

1 


| | 5 1. you made uſe of to extinguiſh the cruel 


1 fire 


„ 
fire which inflames my heart, to inquietudes, which 
without ceaſing diftra@ me, to forrow, which op- 
preſſed me, you have cauſed joy and calmneſs to 
ſucceed. I ſhall ſee Zilia again! O happineſs al 
moſt unlioped: for! I ſhall not ſee her for a time! 
Octruel ſeparation]! My heart in vain, expects her bi; 
coming, -in-vain my ſoul takes flight to mix itſelt 
with hers. Enough remains, in that I feel I am 
e, 2M 
I ſhall ſee her again; this comfortable thought, 
far from giving quiet to my breaſt, encreaſes my 
_ impatience. Abſent: from my life itſelf, judge 
what torments I endure. At each. inſtant I die, and 
reviye, only. to deſire. Like an hunter, who en- 
. creaſes the thirſt: Which inflames him by running, 
to extinguiſh it; Hope renders more violent the F? 
flame which conſumes me. The more I am in 
8 ect -£0; be united to Zilia, the more 1 fear to 
- Joſe her. For what extent of, time, my faithful 
friend, hath not one moment already ſeparated us, 
and that cruel moment at the height of my feli- 
r: Lead it l.. | 


. 
er 
. 
= 


An element, as wild as it is inconſtant, is in- J 
truſted with my happineſs. Zilia, you tell me, 
forſakes the empire of the Sun to come to theſe 
. horrid climates. For a tedious time wandering on 
. the. ſeas before-ſhe meet me, what dangers will ſhe 
not have to run, and how many more will I have 
to fear for her? but into what wanderings does my 
love plunge me? I am apprehenſive of evils when }: 
all things promiſe picaſures,.. pleaſures. which only # 
to imagine-- Oh! Kanhuiſcap ! what joy, what 
fentiments, "hitherto unknown !— Every ſenſe, 
diſtinctly, feels the ſame pleaſure.— Zilia is pre- 


| ſented to my eyes, J hear the tender accents of 
2 her voice, I embrace her, I dye. . ol 


F * 15 
. 
1 


a 
21 4 
. 


7 times before I can be happy; before this unmea- 


Tow 7 
LETTER vn. 


7 any raking could: di my. joy, « or . 
11 alteration in it, Kanhw/cap, the term to which 
you fix my happineſs, might render it more weak. 

The Sun miſt enlighten the world an hundred 


ſurable length of tine, Zilla an be reſtored 
to me. ; 

© Friendſhip ſtrives in. vain to i apends for 
the rigaurs of my fate; It cannot relieve: me from | 
my impatience, - | 
\- Alonzo, whom the-unj juſt Ge- of the Spa- | 
-#iards hath named to 725 himſelf with my father, 


on the throne of the Sun; Alno, to whom the 


Spaniards have entruſted me, ſtrives in vain to draw 


me from my ſorrow. The friendſhip he expreſſes, 
the manners of his 


country men, which he-cauſes 

me to obſerve, the diverſions . which he ſseks to 

procure me, the contemplations to which I Field 
myſelf, do but deceive it. 

The bitter ſorrow wherein my S from 


oh Zika had plunged me, prevented 'me+hitherta to 


give any attention to: the objects, which ſurround 


1 me. I ſaw not, I hoped not for any thing but evil, 


I indulged myſelf as P may ſay in my forrows. I 


was not alive; howthen could I reflect. But ſcarce 


had T given to joy the moments it had deſerved 


from love, when my eyes were opened. With 


what a repreſentation was I then ſtruck ! can I 
deſcribe to you how it ſtill ſurprizes me, I found 
elf in the midſt of a croud that I had never 


bought of. I faw there men reſembling myſelf; 
un equal ſurprize ſeized them and me. My earneſt 
Dances confounded themſelves with theirs, A 
throng of people till move and Woes the ſame 


ſpace, 


„ 
ſpace, in which it would ſeem fate had encloſed 
them. Others who are ſcarce ever ſeen, and who 
are diſtinguiſhed from the laborious people but by 

their ſloth, "rumours, cries, complaints, fightings, "Y 
dreadful noiſe, continual trouble. This was then all ih 
! could diſcern. —_— 

In theſe beginnings, my obſervition « took i in too 1 
many things, and could not diſtinguiſh any. It 
was not long e' er I perceived it, for this reaſon 1 
reſolved to ſet bounds ta; it, and began to refle&t 
on what I faw more diſtinctly; thus the houſe of 

Alonzo is become the ſeat of my thoughts. The 
Spaniards which I there ſee, have appeared to me 

objects conſiderable enough to give me employ- 
ment for ſome time, and make me form a judg- 
ment by their diſpoſitions of thoſe of their coun- 

| trymen. Alonzo who was of a ſufficient continu- 
ance in our country, and conſequently is not ig- 
norant of our cuſtoms, or of bur language, aſſiſts 
me in the diſeòveries I would make. Phis ſincere 
friend, free from the prejudices of his country, 

aſſiſts me in diſcovering the follies of it. Ob- 

| ſerve; ſaid he to me the other day, that grave per- 
ſon, who by his confident look, his tucked up 
muſtachos, his deep bonnet, and his numerous 1 
retinue, you would take him at once'for a ſecond 0 
Huayana-Gapac *. It'is a'Cucipata who hath pro= | 
miſed to our Euthirmec + to be humble, meek, 
and poor. That other to whom the Liquor hirn 
he takes in ſuch large draughts will preſently leave ; 

no ſiꝑn of rationality, is a judge who in ar hour at F 
moſt, wil} decide concerning the lives and fortiines | 
of a dozen citizens. That ôther who is more in 
| 222 Wen himſelf * with that mo he N 
| 1 
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+. God the creator. pe. 
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fumed dreſs that covers him, who ſpeaks fo ear- 
neſtly of the ſmalleſt trifle, debauch hath hollowed 


£ 


A men to battle, It is thus, Kanhuiſcap, that by the 
"* 
LE 


aſſiſtance of Alonzo, I feem to diſpel for ſome 


9 


d 

But alas! how ſoon again they take their place 
the amuſements of the mind ever give way to the 
- 7 affections of the heart. | 
; 3 | | | 
| 
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FME obfervations which Alonzo hath cauſed 

| ib me to make on his fellow citizens, do not 
| hinder me ſometimes to caſt my eyes on his own. 


Altho' I admire the virtues of this ſincere friend, I | 


cannot overlook his . blemiſhes ; wiſe, generous 
and brave, he is however weak, and yields to the 


I follics he condenns. Behold, faid he to me, this 


_ Wi conſiderable warrior, the firm defender of our 
country, who by a ſingle glance of his eye, will 
be obeyed by thouſands of others. He is a ſlave 
in his own houſe, and ſubmiſſive to the will of his 
wife. In this manner Alonas fpoke, when Zulmira 
appeared. By the imperious air ſhe affected to the 

kind embraces of her father, I could not doubt but 


Alinzo's caſe was the ſame with the warrior's he 
had blamed. Do not believe that this Spaniard 


is the only one of his country, who cannot forgive 


in others their own proper faults; a ſight ſingular 


enough, convinced me of this: I walked the other 
day in a garden, where in a throng, I diſtin- 
J £uiſhed a little monſter; he was of the heighth of 


SE 6: oh 
* 


ſo much engaged with, who is ſcarcely able to 
endure the heat of the day, and ſupport the per-. 


bis eyes, made pale his face, and ſmothered his 
voice. He is a warrior, he ſhall lead thirty thouſand 


moments the inquietudes which conſume me. 
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A Ficunna. , his legs were diſtorted like an 
Amaruc |}, and his head fo ſunk in his ſhoulders, 
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that he could not turn it. I could not but lament 
the fate of this unhappy man, when thouts of 


laughter drew me from the thought; I looked ; 
from whence it came: what was my ſurprize! I 


Jaw it was from a man almoſt as much deformed 


As the firſt, who diverted himſelf with the ſhape 


of the little monſter, and made the-oddneſs of it 


be remarked-by others. Can it be that we have q 
no knowledge of our own faults, even when we 


difcover them in others? can it be that abounding 
in one virtue ſhould become a weakneſs ? Alonzo, 
ſubmiſfiveto his daughter, would not be t6 be excu- 
ſed did he not love her: the fprightlineſs of her wit, 


the grace, the beauty which God the creator hath 
 pivemher; her air, her eyes languiſhing in ſpite of 
the fire which animates them, the lively bright- 
neſs of her complection, convince me that her heart 
is capable of impreſſion, but vain; z ſoft, yet —_—_ 
in the lighteſt of her wiſhes. 


What difference, my dear friend, betworn wo | 
and Zilia? Zilia, who almoſt unknowing of her 


beauty, would hide it from all others but her con- 
queror- She whom modeſty and candour guide, 


and whoſe heart is wholly — by the moſt 


pure and tender love. Unactuated by pride, ſhe 
 diſdains the reſources of art; ſhe who to pleaſe, © . 


knows but to love; ſhe loves, ſhe charms, I 
he. What burning flame conſumes my {+ 


_ foul; Zilia!- my dear Zilia, will you never be 
reſtored to me? what {till delays. our happineſs? Þ# 
are the Gods become jealous of the felicity of 
mortals? Ah my friend, if it be for them alone 
that love ſhould have allurement, wherefore did © 
they” firm: us ſenũdie of W or why, our ” 
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only for us, appear to be governed altogether by 
e . ſweetneſa. 
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hearts being in their power, do they ſuffer aur 
gdeſires to aim at 3 which give. n um- 
| ne: | 
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tongue, the reflections which 4/onzo hath 


* me to make, would be confined to narrow 
limits, and thoſe to which I reſign myſelf would 


be very ſuperficial. In order to lull my impatience, 
I requeſted-a tutor, who might inſtruct me in this 
language. The knowledge. I have obtained from 
him puts me already in condition to profit by con- 


| verſation, and to examine more nearly the genius 


and taſte of a-nation, who ſeemed deſtined for-the 


deſtruction of the earth, of which they believe them- 
ſelves to be the ornament. At ſome time I thought 
that thoſe aſpiring barbarians, who make it their 


occupation to deſtroy thoſe WhO are ftrangers 10 


them, regaled themſelves with nothing but blood, 


that they ſaw the Sun but thro? a thick ſmoke, and 


employed themſelves continually in. forging in- 
ſtruments of death; for you. know as well as I, 


that this thunder with which they ſtruck us, had 
been created by them; I imagined I ſhould meet 


5 with. nothing in their cities, but thunder-ſhops, 


ſoldiers practiſing themſelves in races and combats, 
2 ſtained, with the blood which they had 


ſpilt, and impatient for ſhedding more, in defiance 


of ſeaſons, fatigue and death. 
Judge of my ſurprize, when inflead of this 


| bloody ſpectacle which my im a had raifed, 
I ſaw clemency itſelf enthron 


- Fhis People, who I believe have ww cruel 


T1ITHOUT the aſfiſtanee of the 5 


—— — 
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ſweetneſs. A ſtrict friendſhip ſeems to bind the 
fellow citizens, they never meet each other that 
they do not give marks of eſteem, of friendſhip 
and reſpect. Theſe ſentiments ſparkle in their 
eyes, and influence their bodies ; they bend them- 
ſelves the one before the other: In ſhort, by their 
repeated endearments, one would take them for a 
well united family, rather than a Nation. 

Thoſe warriors who appeared to us ſo terrible, 
are here no other than aged men, one more agree- 
able than another; or young people, ſoft, eaſy, 
and engaging. The indolence which governs 
them, the pains which a trifle coſts them, pleaſure 
which is their only ſtudy, and the ſentiments of 
humanity which they ſhew, make me think that 
they have two bodies; one for ſociety, another 
for war. 

What difference indeed! My friend, you have 
ſeen them carry throꝰ our deſolated walls, horror, 
diſmay, and death. The ſhrieks of our women ex- 
piring beneath their ſwords, the venerable age of 
our fathers, the mournful ſounds which the tender 
organs of our infants ſcarcely produced, the maje- 
ſty of our altars, the ſacred horror which ſur- 
rounds them, ferved but to encreaſe their barba- 
rit . 
| * Thee them now adore thoſe 1 which 
| they trampled with their feet; they honour old 
age, preſent an aiding hand to childhood, venerate 
the temples which they profancd,  Kanhuiſcap, | 
are theſe the ſame men? 
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Tz more ] reflect on the variety of dipo- 
ſition in the . the further I am 
from 


„ 7 
from diſcovering the ſource. This nation ſeems EF 
to have but one which is general; it is that wich 
inclines them to ſloth. There is however a deityy | | 
4 much of the ſame kind, which is tate. A choſen 
* number of worſhipers ſacrifice every thing to it. 
3 <even their repoſe ; tho' a great part of them is ig- | 
norant (and theſe are the more ſincere) what kind 4 
of divinity it is. Another part more preſuming, 
give definitions of it as little to be underſtood by 
others as it is by themſelves. It is, according to 
many, a deity which by being inviſible, is not the 
leſs real; every one muſt feel its inſpirations. It 
is repreſented by ſculptors in a figure under an hi- 
deous vizard, fluttering with the wings of a batt, 
and which a child wantonly leads with a garland 
of flowers. A kind of a perſon which they call here 
a fine gentleman, will oblige you to own that this 
deity is rather in bis dreſs than in that of any other | 
of his equals, and the proof he will bring (which | 
ou cannot object to) is * that the cut of his ha- 
bit is more in taſte than that of any other. 
A few days ago I went to view an edifice of 
which I had received but an imperfe& account. 
| Scarce had I approached it, when I-ſaw near the 
gate two troops of. Spaniards, . who ſeemed to be 
in open war againſt each other; I aſked one who 
accompanied me what might be the cauſe of their 
variance. It is a thing of importance, ſaid he. It is 
to decide the reputation of this building, and what 
rank it is to hold in poſterity. Thoſe Gentlemen 
you ſee are connoiſeurs. One party maintains that 


q it is no other than an heap of ſtones, which hath 
' 8 nothing extraordinary in it but its enormity ; the 
4 * The French is, Que les ſentes de ſon pourpoint 


ſont plus ou moins grandes que celle de lautre. This 
relates to the ſlaſh'd doublets worn by Spaniards ; it is 
tranſlated more general, and as much to the purpoſe. 


| poſtor. N | 
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other 6ppeſts,: and affirms that the edifice ĩs is no 


reſpect enormous, and that ir is erected i in good 


caſte. 
Having left this RENE of connoiſeurs, I went 


into the temple. I had made but few ſteps, when 1 
ſaw painted on a pannel the figure of a venerable 


old man; he appeared to be carryed on the winds 


by winged boys looking down to the earth: what 


doth this picture repreſent, ſaid I? it is, anſwered 


an aged Cucipatas, after many bowings, the por= _ 
trait of the maſter of the univerſe, who with a 
word brought all things from nothing ; but, ſaid . 
he, with a ſudden interruption, have you obſerved _. 


the precious ſtones which cover this-altar ? Ne had 
not fmiſhed theſe words, when the beauty of one 


of theſe ſtones truck me at once; there was en- 
graved on it the figure of a man whoſe head was | 


bound with jaurel; I was not long without in- 
forming my ſelf who this man Was, who had: me- 


rited a place at the fide of their God. It is, ſaid 
the Cucipatas3 with à ſmiling air, the head of a 


prince the moſt cruel, and the moſt deſpicable that 
ever exiſted. This anſwer led me into a ſeries of 
reflections, which want of proper terms hindered 
me tocommunicate. Recovered from this ſurprize, 
with a reſpectful motion, I was leaving the temple, 
when another object delayed me. In a part the 


moſt obſcure, dirty and neglected, I obſerved te 


picture of an old man, he neither had the majeſty 


nor reſemblance of the firſt; what was my ſur- 
prize when they would perſuade me that it was 


the portrait of the ſame God, the only creator of 


all things. Thelittle regard this Cucipatas appeared | 
to have for this picture, made me give no — | 


to him, -and 1 went away diſguſted at the Im- 
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What appearance, indeed of truth, anbuiſcap, 
that the ſame men, in the ſame place, ſhould ne- 
glect the God whom they adore. 

1 It is not in this alone that the Spaniards con- 
tradict themſelves ; nothing is more common than 
for time to bring the like to pals... 

Wherefore do they deſtroy that 3 to which 

its ſolidity promiſed at leaſt an age of duration f. 

Ie is, anſwered one, becauſe it is not in taſte, It, 
vas a maſter-piece in its time, and was. raiſed at 
ent expence, but at preſent it is ridiculous. 
Although this nation be enſlaved to this pre- 
ended good taſte, each particular diſpenſes with, 
his own want of it. There is here a ſet of peo-: 
ple who pay for acquiring it, and who fell dear ta- 
others, what caprice attributes to them. Alas: 
made me obſerve the other day, one of theſe Men- 
who is eſteemed to dreſs with great. elegance, 
vhich they conceive to be a thing of importance. 

In e to him, he ſhewed me. one who paſſed 

for having no taſte, I knew. not in. favour of 

which of them to decide, whilſt the publick, be- 
fore whom they appeared, expreſſed its judgment 

Aby laughing at them both. Whence, the only 

olive difference I could perceive between the, 

man of taſte, and him who had none, is, that they 

1 both wander from nature by different paths, and; 

chat this God whom they call fine taſte, is ſome- 

times at the end of one, and ſometimes at the end. 
of the other. IIl chance is then to him who hits 

Fon the wrong ſcent; they ſhame, they deſpiſe; 

1 1, till this'God changing his point, gives him a 

Ti: in the moment when he leaſt expects it, to 

eturn the like to others. 

However, Kanbuiſcap, to belieye the 3 | 

| nothing is more conſtant than their taſte, and let 

— vary ever ſo often, it it is becauſe their anceſ- 

f tors 


E 
tors were ignorant of the true. I greatly fear the 
ſame reproach will be in the mouths of the laſt of 
their deſcendants. . 2 


— 
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HALL I confeſs to you, Kanbui ſcap, my won- 
) der, when I came to know that in theſe cli- 
mates where I did believe virtue itſelf inhabited z 
it is by-force that they are virtuous. Fear of puniſh- | 2 
ment and of death alone, inſpire thoſe ſentimefits 
which I did believe nature had engraved in every } 
heart. There are entire volumes which are filled | 
with nothing elſe but prohibition of crimes, [There \ 
is not any thing fo horrible to be imagined, but 
what here finds its chaſtiſement ; its chaſtiſement 
Aid I ?P—its example. Yes, it is leſs a wiſe pre- 
caution -againſt crimes, than it is the model of 
them, which dictates the laws that forbid them. 
To judge by their laws, what crimes have not | 
Spaniards committed ? they have a God, and 
they have blaſphemed him; they have a king, and 
they have inſulted him; a faith, and they have 
violated it; they love, they reſpect one another, 
and yet they commit murder; they have friends, 
and they betray them; united by religion, they 
diſcover hatred: where then, ſaid I, is this union 
J imagined to have found among tbeſe people? 
This delightful band in which friendſhip ſeemed 
td have united their hearts, may I not believe that 
it is only forced by fear or by intereſt? Wlatl a 
people who could violate the moſt ſacred dictates 
of nature, and ftifle its voice, to ſuffer themſelves - 
to be governed by the extinguiſhed voice of their 
anceſtors. What ! thoſe people, like their Hamas, 
open the mouth to the bridle. preſented to them 
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by one man, when they come from deſtroying 


another! ? Ah! Kanhuiſcap, how unhappy is the 


prince who governs ſuch a people? How many 
ſnares hath he to avoid! he muſt be virtuous if he 
would preſerve his authority, yet temptation is 


ever before his eyes, perjury ſurrounds him, pride 


goes before him, perfidy, with down-caft eyes 
follows his ſteps, and he never diſcovers truth but 
by the deceitful light of envy. | 

Such is the true image of this crowd which en- 
compaſſes the prince, and is what they call the 
court. The nearer one is to the throne, the fur- 
ther they are from virtue. A vile flatterer ſnall 
be ſeen to ſhoulder the defender of his country, a 
buffoon is ſeen next the wiſeſt miniſter, and per- 
jury eſcaped the puniſhment. it deſerves, holds 


the rank of integrity: It is in the midſt of thoſe 


ſucceſsful criminals that juſtice is pronounced by 
the king, It would ſeem that he is inſtructed in 
the laws, by thoſe who are moſt eminent for 
breaking them, The ſentence which condemns 
one criminal, is often pronounced by another. 
However rigorous may be the laws, they are 
not niade for every body. In the cloſet. of a 
Judge, an handſome woman falling in tears at his 
feet, or a man bringing a number of. pieces of 
gold, eaſily abſolves the .moſt guilty, while the 
innocent expire in torments. _ 
Ah! Kanhuiſcap, how happy are the children 
of the Sun, whom virtue alone enlightens! Un- 
knowing of guilt, they fear not its puni nment; 
and as it is their judge, ſo nature is their law. 


3 . - 
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HE firſt point of views Kanhuiſeap, i in which. 
we obſerve things, 1 is ſeldom the moſt juſt. 


* 


What difference there is between theſe people and 


thoſe I at firſt perceived! All their virtue is but 
a. ſlight veil thro* which. may be diſtinguiſhed the 


features of thoſe, who abs the dazzling bright- 


neſs. of the beſt actions betray: the ſeeds of vice. 


Thus the rays of the ſun which ſeem to give the, 1 


roſe its brighteſt colour, diſcover to us the thorns. 
which 1 it hides, : 

An. inſupportable pride, is. the ſource. of that. 
deſirable union which then. delighted me. Theſe 
tender endearments, this affected reſpect, ariſe 


from the ſame ſource. The leaſt inflection of the L 


body is regarded here as à duty required by rank 


or intimacy, and the loweſt claſs of men in this. 
kingdom, et them hate each other ever ſo much, 


give mutually. this deceitful homage. 


A great. man paſſes by ; he uncovers, tis an 2 


honour; he ſmiles, tis a favour: but they do not 


reflect, that this ſalute ſo. honourable z this ſmile, 
ſo flattering ; 3 muſt;be dearly bought by a thouſand . 
Pains and ſervilities. He muſt be a ſlave who ex- 


pets to. receive honours. 


Pride hath alſo, here, another veil ; it is gra- : 
vity; this varniſh gives an air of ſolidity to actions 
the moſt; whimſical One who. ſhall have the 
weakneſs to diſcover pleaſantry, ſhall be deemed . 
an impertinent, tho poſſeſſed of all prudence and 


underſtanding poſſible. To be wiſe, is nothing 

elſe but to appear ſo. . 
This man, whoſe wiſdom 150 talents anſwer to 

the ſweetneſs which appears in his countenance, 

| (ſaid Alonzato me, the other day) This genius, 


almoſt _ n 
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almoſt univerſal; hath been deprived of the moſt 
importattt employments, for having once incon- 
fiderately laughed. 5 
Fou muſt not, then, be ſurpriſed, Kanhiif. 
. if they, here, play the fool with deliberation; 
his a ffected ſeriouſneſs makes no great impreſſi- 
on on me. I perceive the pride of him who af- 
fects it, and in proportion as he eſteems himſelf, I 
contemn him the more. Are merit and chearful- 
neſs incompatible ? No, reaſdn loſes nothin 
thoſe pleaſures which the mind alone i is * th of of 
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1 ur indulge myſelf, Kinhuiſeap, i in re- 
peating to you once again, that the Spaniards 
ſeem to me to be a people nat to be deſcribed; 
To the many contradictions which they make ap- 
new ariſe every day. 
What think you of this 5 this nation hath a. 
God F'which it Bowes but ſo far from making 
any ſacrifice to him, it is he who beftows them 
alf things. Vou do not obſerve in his temple, Cu- 
as f, ſymbols of their wants; in ſhort, there 
is a certain time of the day, when you would take 
the temples to be deſolate, | 
Certain old women, however, continue there 
all the 6 he: The-air of devotion which they, af- 
+ fect, 


þ Ie . be AY 1 it is a Peruvian: who 
ſpeaks ; and that he has but an imperfes unn 
of our worſhip.. | 

t Statues of different <P I and differently dress d, | 
which they place in their Temples. They are a kind 
— 5 then which' charateriſes the wants of thoſe who | 
0 em. f 
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fe, the tears which they ſhed, cauſed me at firſt. 
to eſteem them. The contempt they were held 
in touched me, when Alonzo made my ſurprize 
to ceaſe. How little, ſaid he, are theſe women 
| known to you, who have already acquired your 
eſteem !-one of thoſe you ſee, is payed by proſ-- 
titutes, for trafficking in their favours. -  _ 
That other, ſacrifices her wealth and her re- 
poſe, to the deſtruction of her family. 1 
' Unnatural mothers! ſome entruſt their. chil- 
dren to people, in whoſe care they would not 
ſeave the ſmalleſt trifle, to come and worſhip 
this God, whom, they will allow, requires nothing 
fo much of them, as the care of theſe very chil 
dren. | | SEN . 
Others, declining the pleaſures of the world, 
becaufe they have no further reliſh for them, 
make here, in the preſence of their God, a virtue 
of thoſe vices which they obſerve in others. 
Ho difficult it is, Lanbuiſcap, to reconcile 
thoſe barbarous nations with themſelves! It.is not 
eaſier to reconcile their religion to nature. The 
conduct of their God in reſpect to them, is alto- 
gether as variable, as theirs to him. ® — 
. 1 8 


à The inſtances here given by this Peruvian, if rightly conſi- 
dered, makes ſtrongly for the immutability of the decrees of pro- 
vidence, rather thar- againſt it. The diſpenſations of Providence, 
hath, however, been à perplexing problem to many thinking 
men. Ovid makes Hercules ſay, at a time when he was him- 
ſelf on the point of being deiſie f. 
„At valet Eureſtheus, et ſunt eredere, poſſunt 
„% 4 Ee Dee! 8 | 
As if it were an abſurdity to think that there ſhould be a God, 
and that wickedneſs ſhould be proſperous ; and Mr. Additon puts 
ſomething not unlike it in the mouth of one of Cato's ſons. 
„%% oo ol «© Our father's fortune 
ccc Would almoſt tempt us to renounce his precepts.” 
As if virtue being ſubje& to calamity was therefore to be re- 
nounc d. Such ſentiments ariſe fron a feeling of preſent diſtreſs, 
but are by no means authoriſed by reaſon or experience; or if at 
any time they ariſe on reflection, it muſt be through ſuperficial 
| ebſervation, which is what is here repreſentſde. 
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» * They, like us, acknowledge one God the Cres 
| ator. He differs, it is true, from ours, in that he 


is but a pure effence ; or to expreſs it better, art 
aſſemblage of all perfections. No bounds can be 
preſcribed to his power ; no change can be impu- 
ted to his will. Wiſdom, goodneſs, juſtice, omni- 


potence, and immutability, - compoſe his being. 
This God hath ever exiſted, and will exiſt for e- 


ver. This is the definition which was given me 
by one of the Cucipatas of this empire, who are 
ignorant of nothing which hath paſt ſince, or e- 


ven before the creation of the world. It was this 


God who placed man on the earth, as in a place 
of delight. He preſently plunged them into an 
abyſs of pain and mifery, after which he deftroy- 
ed them. One man alone, eſcaped the general 
ruin, and re-peopled the world with men ſtill 
worlſe than the former. However, God far from 
puniſhing them, choſe out a certain number, to 
whom he diftated his laws; and-promiſed-to.ſend 
them his ſon. But this ungrateful people, forget- 


ting the goodneſs of their God, facrificed this fort, 
the deareſt pledge of his goodneſs. Become by 


this crime the object of his hatred, this nation felt 


his vengeance ; wandering for ever from country 


to country, they fill the world with the ſpectacle 


of their puniſnment. It was then to other men, 


ſtill more worthy of divine wrath, that this ſo 
long promiſed ſon, lavifh'd his benefits. It was 
for them he inſtituted new laws, not differing in 
many things from the antient. 

Behold, my friend, the conduct of this God to- 


_ wards men. How doth it agree with his eſſence ? 
He is almighty, he is unchangeable. He created 


man to make him happy, yet notwithſtanding, no 
real good recompenees for the infirmities to which 


they are liable, os defire is to make them hap- 


© Hoſt | 3 PY 3 


| yu to warrant my being at eaſe. 


| 3 J 
pY3 His laws forbid them the .uſe of pleaſures he 
formed for them, as he formed them for pleafures. 
He is juſt, yet he puniſhes not the deſcendants for 
the ſame crimes he puniſhed fo ſeverely in their 


fathers. He is good, but is tired of Alemency 4 al- 


moſt as ſoo. as he is of ſeverity. 


Perfuaded as they are, of the goodneſs, the 
power, and the wiſdom of this God, you perhaps 


believe, Kanbuiſcap, that the Spaniards, faithful 


to his laws, ſcrupulouſly follow them. If yqu i- 
magine ſo, how great is your error! abandoned 
without ceaſing and without reſerve, to crimes 
forbidden by his laws, they prove that, either the 
juſtice of this God is not ſufficiently exact, that he 
puniſhes not thoſe actions he forbids, or that his 


laws are too ſevere, that forbid thoſe actions | 


which his ee him to puniſh. 
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LETTER xIV. 


JERHAPS, my dear friend, you bave i imagin- 
ed, that the impatience . which devoured 
my haart, is ſoftned by time, and hath at length 
relaxed. I excuſe your error, I have myſelf. oc- 
caſioned it. The reflections to which. you have 


for ſome time obſerved me to be given, up, you 


think could not praceed but from a mind com- 
poſed. Forſake the injurious miſtake. Impatience 


often borrows the moſt killing weapons from the 


appearance of tranquillity. - 1. have but too well 
proved it. My mind contemplates, with an un- 


ſteady eye, the various objects which offer 
themſelves before me. y My heart is not leſs a 


prey to impatience. Ever preſent to my eyes, 


Zilia deprives me of repoſe; z even in thoſe moꝛ· 


ments in which my philoſophy would Sl 
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Sciences and ſtudy may amuſe, but they never 
tan overcome the paſfions. Suppoling they had 


this power, how could they employ it over an in- 


elination which reaſon authorizes? You know it. 
My love is not one of thoſe vapours which fancy 
raiſes and preſently diſpels. Reaſon ieh made 
me know my heart, taught me that it was form- 


ed to love. It was by the light it lent me, that 


J firſt diſcerned love. May I not follow it? It 
ſhewed me beauty. In the eyes of Zilia, it made 
me ſee its power, its delights, and my felicity ; 
and far from oppoſing itſelf to my happineſs, rea- 


ſon taught me love was no other, than the art of 


producing and continuing pleaſutes. 
Now judge, Kanhuiſcap, if it be in the power 


of philoſophy to diminiſh my love. The reflec- 


tions I made on the manners of the Spaniards did 
but augment it. The difproportion of virtue, of 
beauty, of tenderneſs, which I obſerved between | 
them and Zilia, nds me know but too well, 


| how eruel it is to be ſeparated from her. 


That innocent candour, that lovely frankneſs, 
thoſe ſoft tranfports to which her foul reſigned it 


ſelf, are here, but veils with which they cover 


licentiouſneſs and falſchood. To conceal the moſt 
lively ardour; ta make fhew of one they feel 


not at all, far from being punifhed, here, as a 


crime, is counted an accomplifhment. To defire 
to pleaſe one perſons alone, is a weakneſs ;. not to 
be pleafing to all, is ſhameful. Such are the prin- 
eiples of virtue, which, here, they engrave on 
the minds of women. No ſooner Math one of 
them acquired the good fortune, if bne it is, of 
being eſteemed handſome, but ſhe muſt prepare 
herſelf te receive the homage of a crowd of adol 


yy to Which the mult render acc for their 
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Worſhip, at leaſt by a glance of the eye once a 


day. When the lady who is thus reputed, hap- 


pens to be what they call a Coguet, the firſt ſtep 


ſhe hath to take, is to diſtinguiſh among the 
crowd of adorers, him who hath the moſt money. 
This diſcoyery once made, all her thoughts, her 


actions mult tend to be agreeable to him; ſhe ſuc- 1 


ceeds, ſhe marries him; ſhe then examines her 
heart. Her beauty takes new luſtre, ſhe appears 
every day in the temples and places of the great- 
eſt reſort; there, thro? a veil which conceals her 
bluſhes and the motions of her eyes, ſhe paſſes in 
review before her languiſhing admirers. | 
Alvarez and Pedro preſently divide her heart. 
She heſitates between them, and decides in favour 


of the firſt, conceals her choice from both, and 
ſuffers them a while to ſigh. Without diſcou- = 


raging Pedro, ſhe makes Alvarez happy; diſguſt- 
ed with him ſhe returns to Pedro, when ſhe 
ſoon abandons for another. This is not the moſt 
difficult of her exploits, ſhe muſt perſwade the 


World that ſhe loves her huſband, and make her 


huſband convinced of the happineſs he enjoys in a 
diſcreet wife. 
The publick alſo hath its taſk to perform, in 


which it acquits itſelf exceeding well: It is, that 


the huſband ſhould at all times be put in mind that 


he is married to a fine lady. 
There is not one, except Zulmira, whoſe 


heart is not influenced by theſe contagious 


examples. I imagined while the was yet a 


child, that ſhe entertained a dangerous deſire of 


pleaſing. Her leaſt motion, her moſt indiffe- 
rent looks, have always ſomething which ſeems to 


proceed from deſign. Her diſcourſe is engaging, 


her eyes paſſionate, and her affecting voice is often 


loſt in tender ſighs. ies is thus Kanhuiſcap, _ 
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irthis place, by different ſecrets, virtue hath the 
appearance of vice, and vice covers itſelf under 


* cloak of virtue. 


LETTER Iv. 


TRUTH, which Rill aſtoniſhes me ! O 
O wiſdom, profound | Kanhuiſcap, the Sun, 
that maſter- piece of nature; the Earth, * that 
fruitful mother, are not Gods ! a Creator different 
from ours hath produced them, and with one 
look he can deſtroy them. Confounded in a vaſt 
heap, wrap'd up in groſs matter, from the 
womb of confuſion, he drew forth thoſe enlight- 
ning ſtars, and the people who adore them. To 
all matter he gave productive virtue, At his 
voice the Sun diſtributes light; the Moon receives 
its rays and tranſmits them to us; the earth brings 
forth and nouriſheth with its juices thoſe. trees, 
thoſe animals which we worſhip. The ſea, which 
a God alone can rule, feeds us with the. fiſhes 
which it contains, and man, created maſter of 
the univerſe, reigns over every animal. 

Behold, dear friend, the ſecrets, ignorance of 
which hath cauſed our misfortunes. If we knew, 
as the Spaniards do, the ſecrets of nature, we 
ſhould have known, that that thunder which they 
launched at us, was no other thanan heap of mat- 
ter which our own ſoil contains. That even 
VNlapa, that terrible God, was but a vapour which 
the earth produces and which chance directs in its: 
fall. 

It would in effect ſeem, Kanhuiſcap, that na- 


ture diſguiſes nothing from theſe people. Its o- 
1 perations 


*. The Peruvians worſhip the Earth, under the 
name of . . | 
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„ 
perations the moſt ſecret, are known to them. 
Their diſcernment reaches to the higheſt of the 
heavens, and depths the moſt profound. It would 
ſeem that it is not in the power of nature to pre- 
vent what ed have once foreleen. 


LETTER XVI. 


NOULD I have ever foreſeen, Kanbus, ane 
that this people, which reaſon. itſelf ſeems. 
to enlighten, were ſlaves to the opinion of their 


anceſtors? However falſe it may be, an opinion 


once received, is followed. It is not to be con- 
teſted without the hazard, at leaſt, of being re- 
proached with ſingularity. 

Natural ſentiment, that voice fo Ahab 
able, which ſpeaks to us without ceaſing : that 


mining light is extinguiſhed by prejudice. It is a 
tyrant, which, tho' it be abhorred, is never the: 


leſs powerful ; a deceiver, which tho it be * 
is {till more dangerous. 
Tpis tyrant, however, is not hard to. over 


come, if it had not an aſſiſtant in ſuperſtition, 


more dangerous than itſelf. It is a falſe light, 
which here conducts the greater part of mankind, 


which makes them prefer groundleſs notions. to, 


the force of truth. A man who ſhall viſit the: 


_ temples many times in a day, if he appears with 


an hypoeritical and ſolemn air, whatſoever vice 


he may be a prey to, ſhall be eſteemed ; whilſt 


the moſt virtuous, who hath thrown off the yoke: 
of prejudice, ſhall be in contempt. A man. of. 


. ſenſe- ought never to hearken to prejudice. An 
uxprejudiced perſon paſſes here for impious,. It is 
not permitted, here, to be only what you may 


call prudent you. muſt. be, moreover, Avon, 
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or be diſtinguiſhed by the name of Libertiut. The. 
diſpenſers of publick eſteem, thôſe folks in then 
ſelves — will allow of no intermedi- 
ate degree. To be neither devout nor libertine, 
is with them a Paradox. It is, in their hoodwink'd: 

to be a thing amphibious, a Monſter. 
The Spaniards have two deities, the one pre- 
Adis over virtue, and the other over vice. If 
Without any. ſhew or affectation, you content 
. yourſelf: with ſacrificing in private to the firſt, 
you are immediately charged with being devoted: 
do the other. It is not that the empire of virtue: 
is abſolute.. His ſubjects have'a great deal to ap- 
prehend from the God of vice. They are always 
to appear in publick, with arms proper to with- 
ſtand him, and which do not at all times TG: 
to overcome him. | 
They ſeized a man the otter day, nd they 0 
penly told him, that it muſt have beer the devil 
Who led him to this abominable exceſs, > There 
was, however, faſtened about his neck, a kind of 
ſtring * which had been conſecrated by the Cuci- 
patas, to the God of goodneſs. He held in one 
hand: certain large grains, ſtrung on another: 
ſtring, which had a power to put to flight the in- 
ſtigator of his crime, and in the other hand the 
poinard, with which he committed it. 
I was conducted into a ſpacious Nu where. 
a prodigious number of people expreſſed extreme 
joy to ſee ſeveral like themſelves burning. "The: 
ſingular habit in which they were dreſfed, the ſa- 
tisfied air of the prieſts who led them in triumph, 
made me take them to be victims which thofe ſa- 
vages were about to ſacrifice to their Gods. What 
was my aſtoniſſiment when I underſtood that — : 


1 
| God of theſe barbarians, had in horror, not on” 
| y the blood of Men, but ſtill that of animals 
With what horror was I ſeized, when I recolle&- 
ed that. it was to the God of goodneſs that thofe 
unaccountable prieſts were about to — thoſe 
o dious ſacrifices. 
Theſe Cucipatas, do they think thus to als 
their God? the very expiation muſt much more 
offend him than the crimes that irritated 'him a- 
gainſt them. 1 | 


LE 1 T ER XVII. 

\ HE deſire you appear to have; my faithful 
friend, to. be informed, pleaſes and :embar- 
rafles me at the ſame time. You require of me 
certainties ; explanations of the diſcoveries I have 
made to you. Your doubts are to be excuſed, 
but I cannot fatisfy you in all you require. E 
could better have done it ſome time ago. I con- 
ceive things much more readily than I deſcribe 
them, and my mind more ready than my hand 

found evidence, where now it finds nothing but 
uncertainties. | 
Two days ago I faw the earth round, at pre- 
ſent they perſuade me that it is flat. Of theſe two 
ideas, my reaſon will admit but one, which is 
not to be doubted ; that it cannot at the ſame 
time be both one and the other. Tis thus it of- 

ten happens that error conducts us to the truth. 
I was informed the other day, by one of theſe 
men they call philoſophers, that the Sun moved 
round the earth. I did believe him; he convin- 
ced me. Another came, he told me quite the 
contrary. I cauſed the firſt to be called, and 
made — judge of their diſpute. All I could 
* 
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learn from their controverſy was, that it was poſ- 

fible either for the one or the other planet, to 

make this circumvolution, and that the aneeſtor 
of one of the diſputants had borne a conlnlevably 
office. 

Behold alt the knowledge I am + like to- acquire 
by the converſation of theſe men, whoſe know- 
ledge at firſt ſurprized me. The more than or- 
dinary eſteem they are held in, is a thing that a- 
ftoniſhes me. Is it poſſible that a people of fo 
much underſtanding, ſhould make ſuch account 
of perſons wha have no other merit but that of 

. thinking. Reaſon, ſurely muſt be a ting "_ 
rare amongſt them. 

A man hath ſingular notions, ſpeaks little, ne- 4 

ver ſmiles, argues continually, proud, but poor; < 

he cannot make himſelf remarkable-by fine dreſs 3 = 

he ſupplies that defect; he diſtinguiſhes himſelf by - of 

the vileſt rags. He is a philoſopher; he hath a 1 
privilege to be void of ſname. 

Another, who is yet young, would make, hi. 
loſophy a court-lady. He hides her under coſtly 
dreſs ; paints her, preſents her, ſhe is light, chear= 
ful, perfumed. People accuſtomed to take thin 
by appearance, no longer know her. Philoſophy 
is but a dunce, to ſuſpect it of thinking, you _ 
as weil accule it of conſtancy. 

Zais had the vapours, Alonzg told me; the 
muſt have ſome pretext. Philoſophy. appeared 
moſt plauſible to. Zais. She negledied nothing 
which would make her paſs for a proficient. She 
already fancied herſelf ſuch. Caprice, ſullenneſs, 
and pride, put her in poſſeſſion of that title. All 
ſhe wanted was a lover, ſingular as herſelf ; him 
ſhe obtained. 

Zais and her lover compo an academy. 
Their houſe i is an obſervatory. Tho'-alrcady-in 

years 
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years, in her garden ſhe is Flora 3 in her balcony. 
ſhe is Os her ill-favourid;. out-of-the+. 
way lover, ſhe makes a Geladon.. What is wants 
ing to a ſpeRtacle fo ridiculous? Lookers on... - 
Philoſophy, Kanhuiſcap,. is here, leſs the art 
i of thinking, than it is that of thinking with ſingu- 
1 larity. All the world are philoſophers; to appear 
| ſo, is, however, as you ſee, not ſo eaſy a mat- 
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LETTER XVIII. 
FN F all things which ſtrike my amazed eyes, 
* 'Kanhuiſcap, nothing ſurprizes me more 
than the manner in which the Spamards behave. 
to their wives. The particular care they take to 
hide them, makes me almoſt believe that they are 
raviſhers rather than huſbands... What other oc-- 
caſion ſhould induce. them to it, if it be not the 
faar that the true owners ſhould require from 
them, what they had unjuſtly obtained? Or can 
they be aſhamed to adorn themſelves with what 
love has beſtowed them 
Tpheſe barbarians know not what pleaſure it is: 
to be ſeen together with thoſe who one loves; to 
ſhew the whole world the delicaoy of their choice, 
or the prize they have obtained; to ſhine in pub- 
lick with the fires kindled in ſeeret, and to ſee ex- 
tended thro? a thouſand hearts, thoſe homages 
which one alone cannot. ſuffice to render up to 
beauty.—Zilia O my deareſt Zilia / cruel. 
Gods ! why am I depriv'd of- her fight ?: My re- 
gards united to hers, by tenderneſs and pleaſure, 
ſhould teach thoſe ſtupid mortals, that there is no 
ornament ſo precious as the chains of love. 
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1 believe, however, = . the motive 5 
which occaſions the Spaniards thus to hide their 5 
wives; or rather it is the perfidiouſneſs of wives, 
which. compels. their huſbands to this tyranny, 
Conjugal fidelity, is what they ſo freely ſwear to, 
that we are not to be ſurprized they regard it ſa, 
little. We ſee here, every day, the repreſenta- 
tives of wealthy families, unite, without reliſh ; 
live together, without eſteem. ; and part without 
xegret.. However little you may think of this, 
*tis till unhappy.. * Tho”! to. be beloved by a 
wife is not an, happineſs, tis a misfortune to be 
hated by her. 

- That virginity which is preſcribed ks . | 
is not much ſecurer than conjugal chaſtity; 5 at. 
leaſt it is not, except in appearance. 

There are here, as well as in the city of the- 
Sun, virgins Gonſecrated: to the divinity. They, 
however, converſe familiarly with men; a. grate- 
only ſeparates them. I cannot diſcover the uſe 
of this ſeparation, for if they have ſtrength ſuffia 
gient to preſerve their virtue in the converſation 
of men whom. they ſee continually, of what uſe: 
is the grate ? And if love enters their heart; how 
weak the obſtacle to oppoſe to it, a bar, which 
excites. the eyes, and gives way to the heart to 
expreſs its ſentiments. 

A kind of Cucipatas are aſſiduous 2 on 
theſe virgins. whom. they call nuns, and under 
pretext of inſpiring. them. with, a devotion more 
pure, they excite, and cauſe to ariſe in them de- 
ſires to which they are a prey. That art, which 
ſeems to be baniſhed from their. heart, is not, 
however, from: this: Gels. or. rom their geſture. 
8715 A mw 


* This cl is . odd, and 3 one | 
too, who profeſſes himſelf an ardent lover. 
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A particular fold which muſt be given to bär; 3 
an humble look, an attitude which they muff 
karn, is the employment of a great part of the 
time, the pains, and the attention of a fun. The 
eyes of a nun are more practiſed than the eyes of 
others, they diſcover by refemblance all the move- 


ments of the heart. Tenderneſs, ſimplicity, lan- 


guiſhings, anger, grief, deſpair, and pleaſure ; 
all are there expreſſed: and if the curtain be let 
fall for a moment on this picture, it is but to give 
time to fet another in its place. What difference 
there is between the laſt looks of one nun, and 
of the other who comes after her all this contri- 
vance is the work of a fingle man. A Cucipata 
hath the direction of a convent of vitgins ; every 
one of them has a deſire to pleaſe him. They be- 
dome coquets, and the director, how dull ſoever 
he be, muſt put on an air of coquetry; gratitude 
obliges him to it, and ſure of pleating, he Teeks 
new means to make himſelf beloved. He ſuc- 
 ceeds,” and makes himſelf in a manner adored. 
May not this ſeem an inſtance of it ? A nun hath 
made a cap for the image of the God of the 4 1 
niards, of a friar's hair. 
They ſhewed me a letter, written by a nun to 
father 7 —, of which theſe are the contents.— 
Lord! father, how unjuſt you are! father 
& Angelo never employed my thoughts one in- 
& ſtant. Far from being raiſed to an extacy by 
& his ſermon, as you reproaeh me, during his 
< whole diſcourſe, my thoughts were employed 
e on nothing but you. Yes, father, a ſingle 
„word from your mouth, makes more impreſ- 
« fion on my heart, our this heart, with which 
© you* ſeem. ſo little acquainted, than all father 
= — could ſay for years together; even thoꝰ 
* it — be in the little parlour, where he 
| | thinks 


1 4t 
ee thinks he entertains ors ſo well with- 
«© If my eyes ſeemed enflamed, it was becauſe you 
& were preſent when he preached. Why do 
„ you not enter into my heart, there to read 
* more fully than I can write? You came into 
“ the parlour, and you made no enquiry for me. 
& Have you forgotten? — Will you not remem- 
i ber?—You gave me not one glance of your 
c eye, yeſterday, during the whole ſervice. 
„ Will God afflict me ſo far, as to deprive me- 
« of the conſolation I receive from you ? For 
& God's ſake, father, do not abandon me in the 
& condition in which I am plunged. I am to be 
ce pitied, I am ſo much difordered, and if you 
have not compaſſion on me, you ſhortly - -will 
© not know the nme 

-- THERES as | 


« Our Touriere will ſend-you an almond cake 

“ of my making. I ſend with this letter a billet | 
„s from ſiſter 4——, written: to father X——; 

I found a way to intercept it. I believe it will 
. amuſe you.—Oh l that—the cloek ſtrikes. 
& farewel.” After this, Kanbuiſeap, will you 
not agree that the Spaniards are as ridiculous in 
their amours, as — are . in their cru- 
elties ? 
The houſe of as, ; is ths only one, I believe, 
where ſincerity and ſound ſenſe prevail. I know 
not what to think of the looks of Zulmira. To 
tender, to be the effect of deſign ; and t too ſtudied 
to ö from at heart. 


— 


LETTER XIX. 


0 think, is an . to. know one's: (elf ü is a 
talent. Every one, Kanhuſcap, hath not 
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the ein of reading in his -own heart. A certain 
kind of Philoſophers, here, have alone this right, 
or rather that of embroiling this faculty. Far 
from employing themſelves in correcting the paſ- 
fions, they content themſelves in knowing 
whence they proceed; and this knowledge 
which ought to make the vicious bluſh, ſerves on- 
ly to make them think they have a further merit 
in the barren knowledge they have of their own 
imperfecdions. 

. Metaphyſicians, thus they ſtile thoſe Wield 
phers, diſtinguiſh three powers in Man; the Soul, 
the. Underſtanding and the Will ; and all their 
{kill amounts to the diſcovering which of theſe 
three powers. produced ſuch or ſuch an action. 
This diſcovery once made, they glory in it out of 
meaſure. Virtne is not of importance to them, 
it is enough for them if they know from whence 
it proceeds. Exactly like thoſe people who take 
diſguſt at the moſt excellent wines, as ſoon as 
they learn that it came from a place of ſmall re- 


puter 

It is on wy Ame principle that, defottes 
with a kind of learning which is thought rare, a 
metaphyſician will let no 4 ſlip of diſ- 
playing his knowledge. e writes to his mi- 


ſtreſs, his letter is a ſtrict analyſis of the ſmalleſt, | 


faculties of the ſoul. 


His miſtreſs thinks herſelf obliged - to anſwer 


bim in the ſame key, and they both confound 

themſelves. in chimerical diſtinctions and expreſ- 

ſions which cuſtom hath introduced, but which 

it cannot render intelligible. 

_ The reflections which you mae dn the man- 

ners of the. Spaniards, * ſpeedily lead . to 
0 1121 18.1 have made. | 


PEAS 
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Why is not my heart at liberty [- Generous 
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with my days, and my 


Ta 3 


friend ! I ſhould then, paint with more vigour, 
thoughts which now have no other order than 
that which I can give them, in the agitation I am 
in. The time approaches when my misfortunes 
will have an end. Zilia at length will appear to 
my impatient eyes. The idea of this pleaſure 
diſturbs my reafon. I fly towards her; I ſee her, 
the ſharer of my ardour and of my pleaſures. 
Tender tears ftream from our eyes, reunited after 


our misfortunes. What a grievous dart now paſ- 
ſes through my ſoul | Kanhwiſcap / In what 


trightful ſtate doth the find me? Vile ſlave to 4 
barbarian whoſe chains perhaps ſhe alfa wears. In 


the court of a proud conqueror, will ſhe know a- 

gain her lover ? Can ſhe think that he is ſtill alive? 

dhe is in ſlavery. Can ſhe. believe that obſtacles. 
powerful enough to———Kanhuiſcap, what am I 


hat fate is there reſerv'd for me? 


to expect? 


Wben I was worthy of her, ęruel Geds l you 
tore her from my arms; and muſt I find in her, 


but one witneſs more of my diſgrace * Barbarous, 
element, which reſtores to. me my love, can. 


you give me back my glory? 


th. o —— 
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rn 


cherous pity, makes me ſee again the light, which 
I deteſt ? Kanhuifcap, my misfortunes encreaſe 


with the exceſs of my forrows— Zilia is no more. 


—Nreadful Deſpair—Crugl Fate | Zilia is no 


a 


4 Rt N 


_ 


XxX HAT cruel God with-holds from. me 
| the darkneſs of the tomb? What trea- 


' ſtrength encreaſes itſelf 


* # 
— —— 


„ a - 
P SE ED 2 * 


„ Ls. + 4 ng 


k — 
PP 


* 12 8 v 


„ go 
more, and yet I ftill am living ; and my hands 
which my ſorrow ſhould bind up, can yet form 
theſe knots which grief conducts, tears moiſten, 
and deſpair ſends to you. „ 
The Sun hath in vain travelled thro* a third 


part of its courſe fince you rent my heart 


with the fatal ſtroke. The reſignment, the in- 
ſenſibility which hath to this day taken poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul, is all in vain. My grief, fruitleſsly 
withheld, becomes only the more ſtrong. I have 
loſt Zilia. 
ſeemed to have ſeparated us. I have loſt her now 
for ever. The dreadful ſtroke which tore her 
from me; the faithleſs element which contains 
her ; all preſent themſelves to my grief. I ſee 
Zilia riſing on the hateful waves. The Sun hides 
himſelf with horror in the profound abyſs. The 
ſea would conceal its crime from this God, but it 
cannot hide it from me. Thro' its waves I ſee 


the corpſe of Zilia—her eyes—her boſom a li- 


vid palenefs—Friend !—inexorable death ! death 


which flies from me—Gods more cruel in your 


bounty than your rigours! Gods, who let me 
live! will you never re- unite thoſe you cannot 
ſeparate. 


In vain Kanhuiſcap, J call on death, which 


they keep from me The murderer is deaf to my 
voice, and keeps his darts for thoſe who would 
avoid them. „ 

Zilia, my dear Zilia hears my cries, ſees my 
flowing tears—you are no more— live not but 
to weep. Why am I not drowned in the torrent 
of my tears? Why can I not? Are you then no 
more, ſoul of my ſoul? You—my hands refuſe 
their aſſiſtance. My grief overcomes me 
Dreadful deſpair ! Tears—love—a chiljneſs 
unknown——Z:lia, Kanhuiſcap— Z * * 


An unmeaſurable length of time 


on a ada .. .©c 
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LETTER xxI. 


HAT will be your ſurprize Kanhuiſeap, 
when thoſe knots which my hands can 
ſcarcely form, ſhall let you know that Iam ſtill 
alive? My grief, my deſpair, the time which I 


have paſt without informing you of my fate, every 
thing ſhould confirm you that I was dead. Put 
an end to the regrets due to friendſhip, to eſteem, 
to misfortune; - but let not my being {till alive 


occaſion you to lament my weakneſs. In vain 


the loſs of Zilia, ſhould have been that of my life. 
The Gods, who would have forgiven the crime of 


haſtening my death, deprived me of the ſtrength 
* commit it. 


Overcome by grief, I ſcarce perceived the ap- 


proach of death, which would have put an end to 


my misfortunes. A dangerous ſickneſs ſeized. 


my body and would have brought me to the 
grave, if the cruel cares of Alonzo had not ex - 
tended the limits of my days. 


I live, but it is only to be a prey to the molt | 


eruel torments. Every thing is afflicting to me 
in the dreadful ſtate l am in. The friendſhip 
of Alonzo, the grief of Zulnira ; their attention, 
their tears, all are heavy to me, Alone, with 
myſelf in the midſt of people I am encompaſſed 


with, I only perceive them to ſhun them. Could, 


Kankuiſcap, a friend, leſs unhappy, recompence 


you for your virtue! ? A lover, too unfortunate 
to bea grateful friend? Can ] taſte the ſweets 
of friendſhip, when I am given up by love to the 
moſt * ? 


E r. 


1 
LETTER XXII. 


F and to myſelf, Kanhuiſcap, Alonzo too much 


— at length reſtores me to yo 
affectod by my grief, would diſpel it, or at leaſt 


ſhare in my ſorrows. With this deſign he hath 
brought me to a country houſe, ſome diſtance 

from Madrid. Tis here that I have the pleaſure 
to meet with nothing but what correſponds with 
my ſorrows. A grove in the neighbourhood of 


Alonas s palace, hath been a long time the deps- 
ſitory of my ſecret ſorrows. I behold nothing 


here but objects proper to nouriſh my grief. 
Frightful rocks, high mountains: ſtriꝑp d of verdure, 
thick ſtreams which roll on the mudd, ſable pinesg 
whoſe melancholy. branches ſeem to reach the 
elouds, parch'd turf; wither'd flowers, ravens and 
ſerpents are the only witneſſes of my tears. 
Abra ſoon removed me from this diſmal 
place. It was then that: I diſcovered, how much 
ſorrows are lightened when they are ſhared; and 
how much I am indebted to the tender care of 
Zulmira and Alenzo. How can I find colours 
lively enough to paint the grief which my misfor · 
tunes occaſton to them? Zulmira, the tender 
Zulmira, honours them with her tears. Within 


à very little, her grief is equal to mine; Paley 


den- caſt, her eyes unite themſelves to mine and 
flow in tears, whilſt Alanto. laments my misſer - 


3 


— — 


I. E T T E R. XXIII. 


ULM IRA, whoſe cares were all for the un- 


f, happy Aza; Zulmira, the'partaker of my 


ſorrows, who trembled for my life, is — 


P 


1 


ak her own; every mortient {iecreuſes her dan- 


ger, and diminiſhes her ſtrength. 
| Giving way at length to the tenderneſs, to the | 
prayers of her father, weeping at her feet without 
hope of giving her relief, Zulmira hath ſpoket. 
*Fis I, tis Aza, whom misfortune muſt ever ac-" 
company, who has fixed death in her boſom. 
*Tis unhappy I, whoſe torn heart pants not but” 


with deſpair, and whoſe blood-is wholly changed- 


into a deadly poiſon. I have torn Zulmira from 
her father, from my friend. | She loves me, ſhe” 
dies. Alonzo follows her Zilia is no more. 

I have felt your ſorrows; come and partake of 


| mine, ſaid the unhappy father. Un 
man, whoſe misfortunes. I amen at tags 


ſame time that I entreat- him to comfort mine. 

Come, reſtore me my life, give me again my 
daughter; have ſome ſenſe of friendfhip, it is in 
your power. The nobleſt of all virtues will be 
ne: blemiſſi to your love come, follow me. 


At theſe words, which ended with repeated ſobs, 


he led me to the apartment of his daughter; 1 


entered into it with groans. The paleneſs of 


death was ſpread over all her features; her faded 
eyes were enlivened at my approach. It ſeem- _ 


ed that my preſence gave new life to the : 


Zulmira. 

I die, faid ſhe with a broken 1 voice, I ſhall 
ſee you no more. Behold, my whole concern I 
At leaſt, Axa, before my death, I can tell you thats, 
I love you. I can—yes---remember that Z . 
mira carries with her to the grave, that love which 
ſhe could not hide. Thoſe looks which have ſo 
often laid open her heart, your indifference—at-- 
length I upbraid you not on this account your 
notice of me would have ſhown me your incon- 


laney—Deroted to- another from whom even 
death 


4 Þ 


death could not divide you, yet ſhe cannot pre- 
vent the love I have for you.— ] prefer it before 
the cure of a diſeaſe which I indulge —of a diſeaſe 
Axa. — She offer'd me one of her hands but 
her ſtrength forſook her ſhe falls her eyes 
cloſe.— Whilſt I upbraid myſelf. with her death, 
J join my cares, to thoſe of her deſpairing father, 
which with other aſſiſtance bring her again to 
life. Her eyes. uncloſe again, and tho' dim, fix 
themſelves on me, and diſcover to me the moſt. 
tender. love Aza, AHaa, again, ſaid ſhe to me, 
do not hate me. Pitying her fate, I threw my-, 
felf at her knees. A ſudden joy ſparkles in her 
looks, but not. able to ſuſtain the emotion. which 
ſhe feels in · her ſou], ſhe falls again They, re- 
move me from her to ſave her from ſuch danges . 


— 
——ꝛ—ͤ— 2 
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| 
rous agitations, . 
„ What think you, Kanhuiſeap, of. thoſe new 1 
misfortunes to which I am expoſed ? Of the i inex- , 
preſſible grief I bring among thoſe to whom I am þ 
indebted for a all things? This new affliction bath. k 
joined itſelf to thofe, who accompany me in thoſe C 
diſmal deſarts, where love, death, eſpair, _ h 
ſue me without pans PA ; 5 
| LETTER XR. * 


„ 


TY ion, che fate of Hlonzo i is changed ; 
grief which overcame him, hath given 
place to joy. Zulmira, ready to deſcend to the: a 
grave is reſtored to life. No longe! now the ſame N 
Zulmira, whom ſickneſs had brought ſo low ; 14 
her eyes re- animated give luſtre to thoſe graces 2 


and. that beauty which adorn her youth. _' _. beſo 
. Whilſt. I admire her reviving charms, will you. bs 
believe it? Far from ſpcaking to me of her love, 94 

| > nl . 
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me, on the contrary ſeems confounded at he ab- 


. knowledgnrent which efcaped her. Her eyes de- 
keline whenever they meet with mine. My pain 
is ſuſpended, but alas !.. How ſhort'is this eam? 
Zitia, my dear Zilia | Cam I overcome my ſor- 
row? Forgive me the moment,; I have withdrawn 
myſelf from it. Hereafter 'I -confecrate-to it all 
thoſe which my misfortufies leave me. 
Do not believe, Kanhuiſcap; that the fears 
which Alonzo expreſſes for Zulmira, can ſhake 
my conſtancy. In vain he repreſents the empire 
df Aza over the heart of his daughter, the joy 
which; our union would cauſe, the death whicly 
would attend our 'feparation. I am ſilent in the | 
er. preſence of this unhappy father. My heart: 
© . faithful to its paſſi ion, is firm, unſhaken for Ziliat 
No, it is in vain that Alonxo, ready to depart for 
W. thoſe unkappy climates whieh Zilia muſt fee no 
* more, offers to me the power which his unjuſt 
web king hath given him over ing people. Ie is wos 
ath . kfowledging a'tyrant, to be aſſiſting to his power. 
oſe Chains may ineumber my arnis, but they ſhalb 
ur- not fetter my heart. I ſhall never have for the 
darbarous chief of the Spaniards, but that hatred 
which I owe to the maſter of a people who cauſe 
my n and thoſe of my unhappy n 
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LE: ETER XXV. 


V eyes are openett, - Kinbuifes cap; the 

| fires of love, without being eee q 

6d, give way to the light of reaſon. 

© immortal flames-of love, which burn in my 

boſom | Zilia ! thou, whom nothing carr deprive” 

nevi OED ung, rcp” 2 fatal anti W raviſn- 
ed 


n 


{ $0 f 


ed from me for ever, be not. offended. i debe 4 


of revenge prompts me to betray. you. 
Tell me no more, Kanbuiſcap, what I owe to 


my people, to my father; ſpeak no more of the 


tyranny of the Spaniards. Can forget my mis - 
fortunes or their crimes ? they have coſt me too 


dear. Their, eruel remembrance enrages my 


fury. It is done; I conſent ;. L. join myſelf. to 


Zulmira; : Alonzo, I have promis d you. Is it 
then a crime. to leave Zulmira in an error ſo 
pleaſing to her? She thinks ſhe triumphs-over my 
beart. Ah! far from undeceiving her, let her 
enjoy her imagined. felicity, let her It is but 
by this means IJ can revenge my oppreſſed people 
and myſelf, On the inſtant of our union, I fhall 
be — to the empire of the Sun, that de- 
folate empire, of which you deſcribe the misfor- 


tungs. It is there 1 will. diſplay that Vengeance. 


whoſe violent tranſports I yet. reſtrain. It is on 
a- perfidious nation, that my ſtrokes. and fury 


Y Gall fall. Reduced to the lowneſs of a vile ſlave 
to counterfeit for the firſt time, I go to puniſh 


the Spaniards for my deceit and their crimes : 


whilſt, the family of Alonzo ſhall prove every 
thing in the power of a grateful heart, and that 


- homage which ought. to be paid to virtue. 


* 
2» 


. TER XXVI. 
H AD you been one of thoſe men who 
ou] 


are wholly „conducted by. prejudice, 1 
d conceive your ſurpriſe, when you came to. 
underſtand that an Hica is no longer a worſhipper 
of the Sun. I ſhould then: find you upbraiding 
that ſtar for the light he lends me, and yourſelf 
Apr, that concern with which thoſe ſentiments are 
| attended 


jur'd to my God, friendſhip, that virtue unac- 
quainted with erime, ſhould ſtill have place in 


1 
attended. You: would be aſtoniſhed, chat, pers 


my breaſt. But fortify yourſelf” againſt thoſe 
prejudices which have been reprefented to you 


as virtues; preſerve no more of the Peruuian 


but love of your country, of virtue and of free- 
dom. I expect more juſt remonſtrances from 
ou. You deceive yourſelf, perhaps with reaſons 
z ſee me abandon a worſhip which appears td 
me unreaſonable, for a religion of which 1 ew 
__ to you the contradictions. Fi 
I have made this objection to myſelf, - but 
how ſoon: was it removed, when I learned; that 


it was this God, who was the author of vur he- 


ing, had diftated this law, and whoſe conduct 1 
kad the preſumption to blame. Of what wr rl 
tance, indeed; is it, tho* an honour be inſi 
feant, if is de required by him to whom it is 
aſcribed; It is on this principle that I have not 
bluſhed- to conform myſelf to cuſtoms which L | 
had condemn'd. 


- How venerable 6 the works of God 1 how 


eat | If you could read, Kanhuiſcap, the divine 


Books: which Have been * to me; what 


vriſdom! what majeſty !] what depth would vou 
not diſcover | you would there readily acknow- 
ledge the hand of a divinity, Thoſe invincible: 


contradictions which I then found in the conduct 
of this God, are evidently juſtified. It is not the 
ſame thing in regard of men towards their Got. 


Do not believe, that as credulous as we ordi- 
narily are, I hold, what I now write to you, 


merely from the report of a prleſt. I have ever 


been ioo well acquainted with the lies of bur · Cu- 
ethutus, to give eredit to the fables of ſuch as 
T7 The high rank which Fu hold in A 
r C 


2 nations, 


nations, obliges them to deceive ;, and their; gran 
deur is often founded only on the weakneſs of 
ambitious men. It would coſt too much, if 
for virtue they were to obtain the empire of 
| * world ; 2. chooſe to owe it to dee N | 


— ths 


— 


L E T'T E R XXVII. 

T is done, Kanbuiſcap, Zulmira waits me. 3 
go to the altar. Already you ſee me there 
but do you ſee the remorſe with which I. am ac- 
companied ? the ſhade of Zilia, bleeding, diſ- 

honoured, holds the gloomy hymeneal. torch } 

hearken to her lamentable voice ! „ Is it this, 

| < this, (faith ſhe ), the faith which you have 
« ſworn ? traitor ! this the love which ſhould ani- 


cc mate our very aſhes | you love me, you ſay, 
<. and it is to Zulmira you give your hand, — 


& You love me, perfidious man] and you give. 
cc to another that bliſs which I cannot enjoy.” 
If I yet live—what furies, Kanhuiſcap, do not 0 


tear my boſom ? I ſee the abuſed Zulnira de- 

mand of me an heart to which her claim is law- 

ful.—My father and my people, bending under a h 
_ cruel a 0 Shall they not find in me their deli- 40 


verer? I fee my ren I . to perform it. | - 

1 EI ; | | — th 

. LETTER XVII. + 
Zu is again alive. Is it poſlible you can 2 
ſoon enough know the exceſs of my joy:  —- 


Kanhuiſcap,, you who felt my grief, enjoy the 
tranſport of my ſoul. May the fires which en- 
flame me, fly and * to your breaſt my a- 
bounding _— __ 


— — — — 


„c 


N 
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The fea the enemy, death ,—No, nothing 


hath depriv'd me of the object of my love.—She 


lives, ſhe loves me.---Judge of my tranſports, 


Carried into a neighbouring country, France, 
Zilia hath met with no other miſchance, but that 
of our ſeparation and the uncertainty of my fate. 
How well the Gods have ſhewn their care of vir- 
tue !---A generous Frenchman deliver'd her from 
the barbarous Spaniards. -— 

Every thing was in readineſs to join me to 
Zulmira, I went, O Gods! 
ed that Zilia lived, and that ſhe came to meet me. 
No obſtacle could detain her; I found her. Her 
lips repeated the tender ſentiments which her hand 
had traced. I could at her feet——heavens I 
tremble at that which cauſes my joy. I am blind- 
ed with my happineſs Zilia arrives in the 
midſt of her enemies ! New dangers——dShe ſhall. 
not leave- me. I will prevent it. What 
can hinder? Alonze, Zulmira, the Gods have 
diſengaged me. Zilia lives, I receive her from 
the hands of virtue. 

Gratitude, eſteem, friendſhip, in vain diſpoſed 
her to anſwer to the ſentiments of Deterville her 
deliverer. She oppoſed to them our love, and 

forced them to reſpe& our paſſion. Glorious 
conflict! effort to be admired ! Deterville ſmo- 
thers his love, forgets the right he hath to her. 
—— Hear his generoſity. He joins us to- 

„ 

Zilia, Zilia, I go to poſſeſs my happineſs, 


I fly to be before = and to die with plea- 2 
0 2 0 Ts 


fare. IO” 


When I learn — 


8 — — — * 
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"CEETTER. XXIX 


* 
>». 


* A CCUSE not, my friend, any thing hut Zi. 


tures which I reſigned myſelf to, the firſt mo- 
ment ſhe preſented herſelf to my ſight. You 


Pu love Zilia as I love her, to conceive them. 


uſt torments unforeſeen ariſe to trouble an _ 
"PRs ſo compleat! 

From the midft of pleaſures to the extremity 
of ſorrows is there not any interval? - after 
ch extreme delight, a thouſand darts ſtrike 
through my heart. My fondneſs is odious to me, 

aud when 1 would not love her, I feel all the rage 
pf love. 

I have been able to ſupport the grief for the 
Joſs. of Zilig, but I cannot ſuſtain that of her pre- 
ſence. She loves me no more. — O deadly 
thought ! when ſhe appeared. to my eyes, love 

red with one hand pleaſures into my foul, 


| and with the other, ſorrows. 


In the firſt tranſports of a joy, which] I am not 


ET to expreſs even the ſweetneſs of its remems- - 


Fance, Zilia fled from my arms to read a lettes 


which a) young woman who had brought. me to 


her, had given her, Dit uieted, troubled, melt- 
ed; the tears which ſhe had given to joy, trick- 


led now for ſorrow : with them ſhe overflowed 


this fatal letter. Her tears alarm'd me for her 


ſafety. Ungrateful as ſhe is, ſhe took pleaſure 
in; my cancern, my * a triumph for my 


_ rival 


Da- 


lia for my ſilence. 1 have ſeen her, 1 
ave ſeen nothing but her. Do not expect that 
10 can expreſs to you, the tranſports, the rap- 


. x » 
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— 4 
Doetterville, that deliverer, whoſe praiſes Zilia 
ad ſo often ⁊ N in her letters, had written this. 
It was dictatẽd by the moſt lively paſſion. In re- 
A moving himſelf from her, after having given her 
"© up to his rival, he gave this finiſhing firoke. to his 
generoſity, and to Zilia's ſorrow. She explain 
ed it to me with a vivacity, with expreffions a- 


me to- admire virtues which i in that cruel: mo- 


8 ment were fatal to me. I borrowed the aſ- 
* ſiſtance of an immoveable coldneſs. I preſently 
F withdrew from Zilia. Full of my deſpair, from 
y — which nothing could relieve me, every reflection 


I make is grievous. She robs me of hope, of 
happineſs. I have loft the heart of Zilia. That 


A heart——Inſupportable idea] my rival will be 
s happy. Ah! its too much to be convinced that 
4 he deſerves to be ſo. : 
_ | Dreadful jealouſy! your deadly ſerpents have 
. | 2 into my heart. A thouſand fears, black 
ly uſpicion——Zilia, her virtue, her tenderneſs, 


her beauty, my injuſtice perhaps; all alarm me, 


4 torment me, deftroy me. My ſorrow hides itſelf 
- in vain under an appearing tranquillity, I would 
ot | ſpeak to her, complain, reproach her, and I am 
n-. filent. But what te ſay to Zilia? can I re- 
8 proach her for the love with which Derter- 
5 wille is inſpired, and of which virtue is the 
It- motive? ſhe ſhares not in his paſſion, But 
K. wherefore fo prodigal in his praiſes.; 3 
ad for ever on his merit. Love, ſoun- 
er tain of my pleafutc,——Muft you alſo” de that 

re of my pan! —_—_ 
ny x: 1 2 : 23 8 . i 15 1 P 


bove the ſtile of acknowledgments. She forced 


1 


LETTER xXX. 


"HERE. am l, Kenbuiſcap? What tor- 
ments ever purſue me? My ſoul is fired 
with the moſt cruel! rage Zilia, the faithleſs 
Zilia; pale, diſquieted, ſighs for the abſence of my 
rival. Deterville, in his flight carries the victory. 
Heavens] on whom ſhall-my fury fall? He is be- 
loved, Kanhuiſcap ; every thing convinces me. 
The cruel Zilia ſeeks not to conceal her incon- 
Nancy. Precious remains of innocence | ſhe is 
ſenſible of the crime, yet diſdains impoſture. I 
read her perjury in her eyes. Her lips have even 
dared to confeſs it, in repeating, without intermiſ- 
Hon, that name which I abhor. Whither ſhall I 
fly? In the preſence of Zilia I feel the moſt cruel 

tortures, and in her abſence I dye. 

When, ſeduced by the ſweetneſs of her looks, 
ſhe ſheds, for an inſtant, tranquillity into my ſoul, 
I think I am beloved. This pleaſure plunges me 
in raptures which confound me. I recover, I 
would ſpeak ; I begin, I break off, I am dumb. 
Thoughts which ſucceed by turns in my heart, 
trouble, diſtract me. I cannot expreſs myſelf. 
The fatal remembrance of Deterville, a ſigh from 
Zilia, revive thoſe tranſports which I would calm 
in vain. Even the darkneſs of night cannot pro- 
tect me from their violence. Would I give my- 
ſelf up a moment to ſleep, the faithleſs Zilia 
comes and robs me of it. I ſee Deterville at her 
feet ; ſhe hears him with pleaſure. The fright- 
ful dream flies from me. Light preſents me with 
new ſorrows. Ever poſſeſſed by the damon of 
jealouſ 5 its 2 * dryed — even my tears. 


FE ET + 
Zilia, Zilia, what evils atiſe fram ſo much 


you. 
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FF ILITA! love! Deterville! fatal jealouſy ! 
#5 What diſtraction? A cloud is between me 
and what I write. Kaxhuiſcap, I know myſelf no 
more but in the fury of the blackeſt jealouſy. _ I 
am armed with thoſe, darts with which I pierced 
the heart of Zilia. She wrote to Deterville; the 
letter was ſtill her hand. A fatal moment over- 
came my reaſon. I contrived the moſt unworthy 
projet— My word, the religion which I had em- 
braced, all concurred. The vaineſt pretexts have 
| appeared to me the juſteſt laws to.abandon Zilia. 
| Zilia at my feet, her ſobs, mine mixing with 
| chem Deterville I what remembrance 
5 Furious, I fled from her arms, but vainly obſti- 
nate, I would return again. Every thing oppoſed 
me, I dared not reſiſt; Gods! what have I done! 
How confounding is the ſhame, how ſhocking the 
| repentance. — 0 5 


2Z2n;ʒ ũ„»[ * 


FF 


VDE no longer ſurprized at my ſilence. The 

= cruel ſituation of my heart hath not permit- 

| ted me to acquaint you ſooner with my fate. - Do 
not believe that, filled with remorſe, I ftilLre- 


love. 1 adore you, I offend you; Gods! I loſs . - 


E proach myſelf for too juſt ſuſpicions. Tis Zilia, EEG 
ꝛtis her perfidious heart and not mine, it ought t@ 


_ devour. Yes, Kanbuiſcap, her- ſighs, her tears 5 | 


_ and cries, were but the effect of thame; may S 
2 | which 


4 


SF 

4 9 * 
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= a. which virtue. kad yet left remaining in her "OR 
| Ic is to deface them that the cruel Zilia refuſed 
4 to ſee me. Her obſtinacy compelled me td re- 
move to a diſtance, Retired to the extremity of 
the town, unacquainted with the inhabitants, I 
am entirely given up to my ſorrows and my mil- 
- fortunes. . I ſtrive to forget the ingrate whom I 
_ adore, Vain attempt] in ſpite of ourſelves, cruel 
love glides into our hearts and continues to poſſeſs 
them. In vain I would overcome it: It thrives 
by jealouſy, and jealouſy is maintained by love. 
The deplorable fport of two paſſions, my ſoul, is 
divided between tenderneſs and rage. Sometimes 
T upbraid myſelf for my fuſpicions, and again for 
my love. Muſt I adore one that is ungrateful ? 
Can I forget her whom I adore. But, whatever 
love I have for her, nothing can excuſe her. 
Why did the not hate me: We pardon hatred, 
cannot forgive infidelity. | 
The care and friendſhip of Alonzo, have diſ- 
Covered the retreat, where my grief and all its at- 
tendants, deſtructive of our being, continues me. 
Zulmira overcomes me with reproaches ; ſhe has 
written to me; I appear to her ungrateful, whom 
my word, her tears, cannot call back. I have 
raiſed her. from death, only to give her up to 
more cruel tortures. "She will, ſhe ſays, go to 
France —— Make known her rage and my per- 
jury. Revenge her father and her love. Every 
Word of this letter, is an arrow which pierces my 
deart. . I feel too ſtrongly the power of deſpair, 
not to fear its effecta. Zilia is the unhappy ob- 
ject of her fury Gods! avengers of crimes, is 
; = = So offenders 2 give your puniſhnicate in 
Stop, Zuimire, exhauſt your ir rage on me: Let 
20 73 Zilis onjoy a 41 * gi” 


+ * 


: can aſſuage my torment, I 3 your heart 


gz > I; 
chaſtiſed vith remorſe. Tt: i is thus you ſhall ſig! 
nalize your vengeance and mine. But, O ut ks 
in the arms of my rival. I tremble, unfortunate 
that J am, I tremble for her, whilft the ungratefüit 
betrays me. Withheld by ſorrows which over- 
whelm me, I reſign myſelf to my weakneſs, 
vhilſt the perfidious triumphs int her guilt; -recals 
my rival Unfortunate I am! ſtill live- 
| foro ee is * e — but 
row! 


; 
> — — * 6 
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. LETTER Xx. 2 
JT have I faid ? Whit homer ſurs 


rounds me! Hearken to my ſhame, 
Nanhuiſcap, and if it may be; my remorſe, rather 
than my crime. Odious to myfelf, I muſt be- 
dome ſo in your eyes. Complain nd more of my 
misfortunes, crown them all with your hatred. 
ilia. is not to blame. ow this acknow- 


„ „ „ . 


hat darkneſs Svdrihidowsd” my Hedland 8 * 
could have deceived me, I coul have bers 
0. She will ſee me no more: Tie reimein 
. brance of me is hateful to her. She hath vel 
me too well not to abhor me. Abandoned fo m 
 fireadful misfortunes, friendiinp, truth; Bechigſtg 


with 


[ 6 1 
with, their - bitternels,. and my own: is not re- 
lived. 
In vain, e from her fury; 
| lets me know that ſhe hath-ſacrificed it to my re- 
poſe, and to my happineſs.” - Retired into an houſe 


of virgins, ſhe hath conſecrated to her God and 
to. my happineſs, her life and the flower of or 


days. 
Zulmira, generous Zulmira, * her ven- 
geance——Ah l if her heart was capable of cru- 


elty, how well it would be ſatisfied with the ſere - 


rity of my torture. | 

It is then only to myſolf, to the baſeneſs of my 
fentiments, to which I owe the ills I ſuffer. It 
was only wanting to my misfortunes to be aa 
the cauſe Iam—. 

Zilia loves me, I ſee RY ; my happineſs was 
ſure. Her tenderneſs, her ſentiments; my happi- 


neſs; ought they to be ſacrificed to baſe ſuſpi- 


gps. dreadful defpair! I fled from Zilia 


Tis — friend! can you, can you 
conceive the ſtate Iam in? Can I myſelf con- 


ceive it. Sorrow, love, deſpair, contend for the 
n of my heart. 


** 


* | FE > 


"LETTER XXX. 


- To Z11L1 A 


under my trembling hand, thoſe knots 
which 1 form; thoſe knots, which have been 
-your comfort, your pleaſure, Zilia, are no — 
were but by 2 and deſpair. 

Do not think that I would conceal my o 


ann eee Rent with ſorrow for — 8 
thougt ; 


fear of again diſpleaſing you, detain | 


a . www ds 
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r : 
thought you inconſtant, how can I dare to excuſe 
myſelf? But am I not ſufficiently puniſhẽd 
What remorſe? The remorſe of a lover who 
adores you. You will hate me—Have I not ra- 
ther deſerved your contempt than your hatred? * 
_ © Recal for a moment all my misfortunes. ' Bar- 
barous enemies tore you from my love, in the 
inſtant it was to have been crowned. Armed in 
your defence I ſubmitted to their ſhameful chains. 
Conducted into their country; the ſeas which. 
conveyed-me, for a time, it is true, ſupported all 
my hopes. My heart floated with you, I lived 
but in the hopes 1 indulged for you. Your ra- | 
viſhers being drowned, plunged me in the moſt 
cruel miſtake. . Your being thought loft, abated. 
not my tenderneſs, forrow encreaſed my love. 1 
died to follow you. I lived but to revenge you. 
 Tattempted all things. I. was about to ſacrifice 
even my vows— Jo join myſelf, ſpight of all re- 
morſe to a Spanrard, at this pricè to purchaſe m 
liberty and my revenge. When on the ſudden 
O happineſs beyond my hope! I underſtood again 
you were alive, that you loved me; remem- 
- E ſweet! I fly to you, to bappineſs the 
moſt pure, the moſt perfect. Vain hope! 
cruel reverſeScarce had I felt the firſt tranſ- 
ports which your ſight infpired me with, when a 
fatal poifon, whofe effects your heart is too pure 
to apprehend —— Jealoufy, glided itſelf into my 
ſoul. Its moſt cruel ſerpents have devoured m) 


heart, this heart which was made alone to love* : 


* 


Ou. BE "> | 85 ? SY 
. The nobleſt of virtues, gratitude, was the ob- 
jeR of my ſuſpicions. I imagined that Deterville * 
had been rewarded too well for all you owed him. 
That your virtue had involved itſelf in your gra- 


= 

ideas which diſcompoſed my firſt pleaſures. * You 
could not, though in love, forget friendſhip, ' 1 
forgot that virtue. The praiſes of Deterville, his 

letter, the ſentiments it expreſſed, the trouble. it; 


Eauſed to you, the grief you declared at the loſs of, 


your deliverer, I attributed all to the ſentiments L 
felt, which I ſtill feel, to love. 5 


J hid within my breaſt, the. fires: which con- 


ſumed me—— How. great was their progreſs. 
From ſuſpicion I reached to certainty of your in- 


fidelity. I dreamt of :puniſhment. ..Reproaches, | 


led me too far to employ it. I thought you were: 
not worthy. I. do not diſſemble to you my! 
Crimes, Truth is as precious to me as my love. 


I would return, . fulfil a promiſe which my | 


firſt vows had difengag'd me from. Repen- 
tance” quickly follow'd the firſt emotions inju- 
rious to you. I vainly attempted to unveil to- 
vou, a reſolution, which love deſtroyed as-ſoon- 


as it had formed. Your .abſtinacy would not 


admit that you would ſee my paſſion again re- 


vive. Given. up anew to jealouſy, I withdrew 


myſelf from you-; but far from. going to Madrid 
to compleat a crime which my heart deteſted,, 
(as they would perſuade, you, to deface me 


from yours) bending under. the load of my af 


flictions, I ſought in ſolitude, in removing from. 
mankind, that peace which tranquillity of heart 
alone can give. Caſt down by any ſorrows,. my 
body yielding under the weight of my misfor- 


tunes, removed a long time from you; in ſpite 


of myſelf I confeſs it to you, Zilla, I preſerved 
ſtrength only to exclaim againſt you. 1 ſaw yu] 
pleafed with my flight, recal my rival. I A. 
vou — alas, vou know. my offence too well, 


bot you know not the puniſhment; it exceeds: 
. crime. Ah I Zilia, If euceſs of love. gan 


efface- | 


18 


« 


* 


ſent to my eyes, that moment : 
not . 2 ſo much dove——ſadnels e | 


fare. 


f 63 3 
th it—Now-T. would. be ill faulty. - 
not believe I ſeek to move you to pity. Tet 
is too little for my fondneſs. ——Give me your, 
heart, Zilia, or give me nothing, 

Fearken to love, which ought till. to plead 
in your heart, let me, in your preſence, re-kin- 
dle thoſe fires, which your anger, too juſt, hath 
forced you to ſmother.. From the aſhes of that 
love which you feel for Aa, * me try to re- 
eover ſome ſparkle. 

Zilia, Z ilia, pronounce my: fate; I have 
confeſſed. my crime. If your pardon does not 
efface it, it ought to be puniſhed. My-death' 
ſhall be its chaſtiſement.— Too happy, crueh 


: Lula, if at. _ L * _ at your? feet. 


S 1 * - 
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LETTER XXV. 4nd l. 
FT Kννꝑs ap. 


LST I firike all your Kues with ſur 

4 why can I not raiſe in your 
1 that joy which I feel brighten in mine? 
O happineſs | O tranſport! Kanhuiſcap, Zilia 
reſtores me her heart. She loves me. En- 
tranced in the raptures of love, I pour at her 
feet the ſofteſt tears. Her fighs, her looks; her 
tranſports, are the only interpreters of our love 
and of our happineſs. Imagine to yourſelf if 
you can, our pleaſures. That moment ever pre- 
No II can 


Her eyes, her nates role capie to 
me her love, her anger, my ſhame. Pale, weak, 


| ſpeechleſs, ſhe fell into arms. But, like: 


„ 
flames. fet in motion by the winds, my heart, 1 
agitated by t 1 eons burns with the greater vio 
knce. My lips faſtened to her bofom, with my 
warmth, gave her that of life mingled together with 
mine: She died and revived at once. Zilia, my 
dear Zilia, in what a flood of delight ha ve you 
plunged the happy Az. No, Ruadwſeop, 

ou cannot conceive our happinefs.—Come and 
5 a witneſs of it. Nothing ſhould be wanting 
to my felicity. The Frenchman who will give 
you my letter, is accompanied by one whe- with 
bring you here. You will ſee, Zilia,.— My hap- 
neſs. encreaſes every inſtant. Fhe recital of 
Sur pleaſures as well as our misfortunes, now far 
removed, have reached to the throne. * Fhe 
generous monarch of the French, hath given or- 
ders to thoſe veſſels which go to fight the Spa- 
niardr in our ſeas, that they heuld convey: ns to 
DBuite, We ſhall again behold our country. 
Enhappy place, fo dear to our withes. I boſe: 
, © Zikg,. which. .ſaw, our brit pleaſures in; 
eit birth, your ſighs and mine: Let them wit- 
of 28. let them celebrate, let them increaſe, if 
. _ ey can, our happineſs —Shalt we deliver 
"them; Nanbuiſcap? But I fly to Zilia. My 
2 love hath not cauſed me tobe unmindful of 
frie But friendffüp detains me long from 
love. Tranſports ſo ſoft, which raviſtymy fout; 
it is in your amuſements I perceive that L am 
alive, overwhelmed with ſo much happineſß, 

Zilla is reſtored me, ſhe 3 
II to ber arms. 

12 The former Leters e no Notice of this, EY 


